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Ahora 6ten, dixo el CurOf traedme^ tenor huUped^ aquesos 
libroi, que lot quiero ver. Que me places retporidi^ e/, y en^ 
trando, en tu Bpoeento, iac6 dU una maUtiUa vi^a cerrada 
eon una c a d en i H a^ y abriindt^ haU6 en eUa tree librat grandee 
y unoe papelee de muy huena letra escritoi de mana.'^DoJH 
QuixoTEy F^ I. Capitulo S3. 

It ^'J^ty «rel^ pkid th^ pife^ ; pip j/^lra^rd^ ^iig me 
those books, for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old cloke*bag, withii padlock and chain to 
it> and, opening it» he took out three laige volumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character.— Jarvis's 
Translation, i 



TALE IL— Continued. 



OLD MORTALITY. 



CHAPTER I. 



' The curse ofgrowii^ factions and divisions 
Still vex your councils !— 

Femce Prtterotd. 

j^HE prudence oF Morton found sufficient 
occupation in stemming the furious current 
of these contending parties/ wheu^ two days 
after his return to Hamilton, he was visit- 
ed by liis friend and colleague, the Reve- 
rend Mr Poundtext, flying, as he presently 
found, from the face of John Balfour of 
Burl^y, whom we left not a little in- 
censed at the share he had taken in the 
liberation of Lord £vaudale« When the^ 
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worthy divine had somewhat recruited his 
spirits, after the hurry and fatigue of his 
journey, he proceeded to give Morton an 
account of what had passed in the vicinity 
of TiUietudlem after the memorable morn- 
ing of his departure. 

The night march of Morton had been 
accomplished wil^ such dexterity, and the 
men were so faithful to their trust, that 
Burley received nointelligence of whathad 
happened until the morning was far advan- 
ced. His first enquiry was, whether Mac- 
briar and Kettledrummle had arrived agree- 
ably to the summons which he had dis- 
patched at midnight. Macbriar had come, 
and Kettledrummle, though a heavy travel- 
ler, might, he was informed, be instantly 
expected. Burley then dispatched a mes* 
senger to Morton's quarters to summon him 
to an immediate council. The messenger 
returned with news that he had left the 
places Poundtext was next summoned ; 
but he thinking, as be said himself, that it 
Was ill dealing With fractious folk, had with* 
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dt^Vn to bis own qtnet manse, preferriiig 
a dark ride, though he had been on horse- 
baick tiie whole preceding day, to a re- 
newal in the morning of a controversy with 
BiirTey, whose ferocity overawed him when 
unsupported by the firmness of Morton. 
Burley's next enquiries were directed after 
Lord Evandale; and great was his rage 
when he learned that he had been convey- 
ed away over night by a party of the 
marksmen of Milnwood, under the imme- 
diate command of Henry Morton himself. 

"The villain T* exclaimed Burley, ad- 
dreirsing himself to M^cbriar $ " the base^ 
m6an*spirited traitor, to curry favour for 
himself with the govemnlient, hath set at 
libertjr the prisoner taken by my own> 
Tight hand, through means of whom, I 
have little doubt, the possession of the 
place of strength) which hath wrought m 
such tremble, might now have been in our 
faandB.'' 

^' But is it not in onr hands ?'' said Mac- 
briar^ looking up towards the Keep of the 
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Castle ; '^ and are not these the colours of 
the Covenant that float over its waUs?" 

*^ A stratagem — a mere trick/' said Bur- 
ley, *^ an insult over our disappointment, 
intended to aggravate and embitter our 
spirits," 

He was interrupted by ihe arrival of 
one of Morton's followers sent to report to 
him the evacuation of the place, and its . 
occupation by the insurgent forces. Bur- 
ley was rather driven to fury than recour 
ciled by the news of this success. 
- ** I have watched," he said — ** I have 
fought — I have plotted — I have striven 
for the reduction of this place— I have for- 
born to seek to head enterprises of higher 
command and of higher honour-— I have 
narrowed their outgoings, and cut off the 
springs, and broken the staff of bread witb- 
in their walls; and, when the men were 
about to yield themselves to my hand, 
tliat their sons might be bondsmen, and 
-their' daughters a laughing-stock to our 
whole camp; cometh this youth, without a 
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beard on his chin, and takes it on him to 
thrust his sickle into the harvest, and to 
rend the prey from the spoiler ! Surely the 
labourer is worthy of his hire, and the city, 
with its captives, should be given to him 
that wins it." 

" Nay,*' said Macbriar, who was sur- 
prised at the degree of agitation which 
Balfour displayed, *\ chafe not thyself be* 
cause of the ungodly. Heaven will use 
its own instruments; and who knows but 
this youth*' 

^^ Husli ! hush !" said Burley ; ** do not 
discredit thine own better judgment. It 
wds thou that first badest me beware of 
this • painted sepulchre — this lacquered 
apiece of copper, that passed current with 
me for gold. It fares ill, eVen with the 
ielect^.when they neglect the guidance of 
siich pious pastors as thou. But our car- 
nal affections will mislead us*^this un- 
grateful boy's father was mine ancient 
friend. They must be as earnest in their 
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rtruggjea as tboA, JQphraimMacbriar, theA 
wpUM sbi»ke it^ismisclvica icl^air of She clogs 
Hbd ^hftijw of llit«ia»Hy •*' . . ; 

Tbi^ compUoijent tdached the pseftdbef 
j»%he mo$t aen$ible part:; antl Burleydeeinr 
ed, therefore, he should find little tliffictdtjr 
ill moulding hi^ opinbiis to ^tb^ support 
of Jiis own views, mo/e es:pedallj.as, they 
agreed exactly m thei^apiniona of chiticli 

gforetixmQXitj.. '.: .;''; ./:: ■.::.'; ^j C: ; 

^^ Let us instaJatly/ hr aaid, '^@o up to 
the Tower.; there is that *afiH>ng the: ic^ 
eordfl in yonder fortress^ which, well used, 
as I ean use it, j»haU he wordi to us :a ra^ 
Haut leader and mt hundced horsemen^*. 

^' Btrt will th^ehei of: the ehildreaiof 
the Covenant?" said the pseacheh j "We 
have already among ns !too many who 
h:unger after lands.and silt er and, ^Id 
,rati)er thaniaft6r;tlie::wQrd^ it is inioli ioj 
sttch that our deliveranoe ahall be^trvought 

** Thou errcst,^* said Burley ; " we must 
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work by means, and these worldly men 
fthall be our instruments ; at all events, 
the Moabitish woman shall be despoiled 
of her inheritance, and neither the malig- 
nant Evandale, nor the Erastian Morton^ 
shall possess yonder Castle and lands, 
though they may seek in marriage the 
daughter thereof." 

So saying, he led the way to Tillietu- 
dlem, where he seized upon the plate and 
other valuables for the use of the army, 
ransacked the charter room^ and other re- 
ceptacles for family papers, and treated 
with contempt the remonstrances of those 
who remiQded him, that the terms granted 
to the garrison had guaranteed respect to 
private property. 

Bttrtey an4 Macbriar, having establish- 
ed tbaoiseWes in their new acquisition, 
w^^joinied by Kettledrummle in the course 
of the day^ and s^lso by the Laird of Lang- 
cale, whom that active divine had contri* 
ved to seduce^ as Pound text termed it, 

Ag 
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from the pure light in which he had been 
brought up. Thus united, they sent to the 
said Poundtext an invitation, or rather a 
summons, to attend a council at Tillietu* 
diem. He rememberedf however, that the 
door had an iron grate, and the Keep a 
dungeon, and resolved not to trust himself 
with his incensed colleagues* He there- 
fore retreated, or rather fled, to Hamil- 
ton, with the tidingSy that Burley, Mac- 
briar, and Kettledrummle, were coming to 
Hamilton as soon as they could collect a 
bodly of Cameronians sufficient to overawe 
the rest of the army. 

** And ye see," concluded Poundtext, 
with a deep sigh, " that they will then pos- 
sess a majority in the council ; for Lang- 
xale, though he has always passed for one 
of the honest and rational party, cannot be 
suitably, or preceesely, termed either fish, 
or flesh, or gude red-herring — whoever has 
the stronger party has Langcale.** 

Thus concluded the heavy narrative of 
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honest Mr Poundtext, who sighed deeply, 
as he considered the dangers in which he 
was placed betwixt unreasonable adversa- 
ries amongst themselves and the common 
enemy from without. Morton exhorted 
him to patience, temper, and composure ; 
informed him of the good hope he had 
of negotiating for peace and indemnity 
through means of Lord Evandale, and 
made out to him a very fair prospect that 
he should again return to his old parch- 
ment-bound Calvin, his evening /pipe of 
tobacco, and his noggin of inspiring ale, 
providing always he would afford his 
strong support and concurrence to the 
measures which he, Morton, had taken for 
a general pacification. Thus backed and 
comforted, Poundtext resolved magnani- 
mously to await the coming of the Came* 
ronians. 

Burley and his confederates had drawn 
together a considerable body of these sec* 
taries, amounting to a hundred horse and 
about fifteen hundred foot; clouded and 
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severe In aspect, tnoroae aiid jiealous in 
communication, haughty of hearti^ and conr 
fident, as xxien who believed t^at the ps^le 
of salvation \v^aa open for tl^em delusively ; 
t^at all other Chri^^anB^ how^eyer .^ligl^t 
were the ahadea of difference of doetriAC 
firotn their own, were in fact little better 
tban outcasts and reprobates. These men 
entered the presbyterian campi rather as 
dubious and suapieious all<e3>( pr possibly 
antagonists, than as men who were heartiTy 
embarked in. the same cE^Use, and exposed 
to the same dangers. Burley made no pri* 
vaite visit to his coU^agueSs and held no 
communication with them on the subject 
of the public afikir^ otherwise than by 
aending a dry invitation, to them to at<r 
tend a meeting of the general coundlfor 
that evening* 

On the arrival of Morton and Poundtext 
at the place of assembly, they found their 
brethren already seated* .Slight greeting 
"passed between them^ and it was:eai^ to 
see that na ^mioahl£i confeience was . in^ 
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tended iyy those who convoked' the couq'* 
oil. Thefii^t que^ion was put by Maor 
briari :the .^harp eagerness of whose zeal 
urged him to the van on all occasionio 
He deshred ta icnow " by whose authority 
the mal%nant»> called Lord Evandale, had 
been freed from the doom of death justly 
denounced against him; ' ; 

** By my authority ai)d Mr Morton's/' re- 
plied Poundtexti who, besides being tinxi- 
cus ta give his companion a good4>pinioa 
of his coiU'!i^ey' ceufided heartily in his sup- 
port* ^ndv moteoyetf had nnichrless fear; of 
encountering one of his own profession^ 
and who cdnfined himself to the weapons 
of theological controversy, in whidi Pound- 
text feared no man, than of entering into 
debate with the stern homicide Balfour.^ 

" And who, brother,^ said Kettledrommlc?, 
*^ who.gavfeyou commission to interpose in 
such a high ma|;ter ?" 

^' The t6n6r of our commission,*- answer- 
^ Poundtexty " gives us authorrty to bind 
aad ti> loQde*. If Xxxid £vandale was justf 
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ly doomed to die by the voice of one of 
our number, he was of a surety lawfully 
redeemed from death by the warrant of 
two of us.** 

" Go to, go to/' said Burley ; " we know 
your motives; it was to send that silk- 
worm — that gilded trinket — that embroi- 
dered trifle of a Lord, to bear terms of 
peace to the tyrant." 

** It was so," replied Morton, who saw 
his companion begin to flinch before the 
fierce eye of Balfour — *^ it was so ; and 
what then ?*— Are we to plunge the nation 
in endless war, in order to pursue schemes 
which are equally wild, wicked^ and unat- 
tainable?" 

" Hear him I" said Balfour ; " he blas- 
phemeth/' 

*^ It is false,** said Morton ; ** they blas- 
pheme who pretend to expect miracles and 
neglect the use of the human means with 
which Providence has blessed them. I re- 
peat it — Our avowed object is the re*esta- 
¥lishment of peace on fair and honourable 
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terms of security to our religion and our 
liberty. We disclaim any desire to tyran* 
nize over those of others/ 

The debate would now have run higher 
than ever, but they were interrupted by 
intelligence that the Duke of Monmouth 
had commenced his march towards the west, 
and was already advanced half way from 
Edinburgh. This news silenced their divi- 
sions for the moment, and it was agreed that 
the next day should be held as a fast of ge- 
neral humiliation for the sins of the land ; 
that the Reverend Mr Poundtext should 
preach to the arm3^in the morning, and Ket- 
tledrummle in. the afternoon s that neither 
should touch upon any topics of schism or 
of division, but animate the soldiers to re- 
sist to the blood, like brethren in a good 
cause. This healing overture having been 
agreed to, the moderate party ventured 
upon another proposal, confiding that it 
would have the support of Langcale, who 
looked extremely blank at the news which 
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they had just received, and might be sup- 
posed reconverted to moderate measures* 
It was to be presumed, they said, that 
since the King had not entrusted the com* 
mand of bis forces upon the present occa- 
sion to any of their active oppressors, but, 
on the contrary, had employed a man of 
gentle temper, and of a disposition favour- 
able to their cause, there must be s<^nie 
better intention entertained towards them 
than they had yet experienced. They con- 
tended, that it was not only prudent but 
necessary to ascertain, from a communica- 
tion with the Duke of Monmouth, whe- 
ther he was not charged with some secret 
instructions in their favoun This could 
only be learned by dispatching an envoy 
to his army. 

^' And who will undertake the task?" 
said OBurley, evading a proposal Xoo reason-* 
able to be openly resisted—*' Who will go 
up to their camp, knowing that Grahame 
of Claverhouse hath sworn to hang( up 
whomsoever we shall dispatch towards 



thesh, IB ievkv^ of the dearth of ;tfai 
yxmii^ »an ins ;ice(iht w P' 

*^Lct that he no obstade/^ said Morion:; 
^ I wili with pteainne i^ncounter.^amy risk 
atl;ached to the bearer df your errand^'" "> 

^^ Let him go/' said Batfo«Rv apart ^ 
Macbrrap; ^' tnir cotmpiis wiiibe imU rid 
of his presence/* j 

The motioii, therefor^, Teceived no conr 
tradiction eren from those who were ev 
pected to have been most act}v>e in -pppo 
fing it, and it was agreed that Heatj 
Morton should go bo the camp of the 
Dnice of Mottmovth in order to discover 
upon irliat terms' 1]^ inisiurgents would be 
admitted' to treat with faim, Aa soon as 
his errand wasi made known^iseyeral of the 
more modeiate party joined in requesting 
him to nUake terms npon- the footing of 
<^' petition^ eairusted to Lord Evandale^ 
hiMids ; for the ^^prmcW of the King's 
army spread a general^ trepidationt by iy» 
meins allayed by the higii tone assumed 
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by the Cameronians, which had so little to 
support it, excepting their own headlong 
zeal. With these instructions, and with 
Cuddie as his attendant, Morton set forth 
towards the royal camp at all the risks 
which attend those who' assume the office 
of mediator during the heat of civil dis* 
cord, 

Morton had not proceeded six or seven 
miles before he perceived that he was on 
the point of falling in with the van of the 
royal forces ; and, as he ascended a height^ 
saw all the roads in the neighbourhood oc« 
cupied by armed men marching in great 
order towards Both well-muir, an open coni* 
mon, on which they proposed to encamp 
for that evening, at the distance of about 
two miles from the Clyde, on the farther 
side of which river the army of the insur-^ 
gents was encafiiped. He gave himself up 
to thfc first advanced guard of cavalry 
which he met, and communicated his wish 
to obtain access to the Duke of Mon*^ 
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mouth. The noD-commissioned officer who 
commanded the pa/ty made his report to 
his superior, and he again to another in 
still higher command, and both immedi- 
ately rode to the spot where Morton waa 
detained. 

** You are but losing your time, my 
friendi and risking yeur life/' said one of 
them, addressing Morton ; *^ the Duke of 
Monmouth will receive no terms from 
traitors with arms in their handi^ and your 
cruelties have been such as to authorize 
retaliation of every kind," 

" I cannot think," said Morton, " that 
even if the Duke of Monmouth should 
consider us as criminals, he would con* 
demn so large a body of bis fellow-subjects 
without even hearing what they have to 
plead for themselves. On my part I fear 
nothing. I am conscious of having con- 
sented to, or authorized no cruelty, and 
the fear of suffering innocently for the 
crimes of others shall not deter me from 
executing my commission/' 
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The ttro officers looked at each othen 

^^ [ have an idea,''^ said the youngei, 
'^ that this is the young man of whom 
Lord £Vandale spoke/^ 

" Is my Lord Evandale in the army i^ 
said Morton. # 

" He is not," replied the officer; " wc 
left him at Edinburgh, too touch indisposed 
to take the field. — Your name, sir, I pre- 
sume, is Henry Morton ?" 

It is, sir," answered Morton* 
We will not oppose your seeing the 
Duke, sir,'' said the officer^ with more ci- 
vility of maimer ; " but you may assure 
yourself it will be to no purpose ; for, 
were his Grace disposed to favour your 
people, others are joined in commission 
with him who will hardly consent to his 
doing so." 

'^ I shall be sorry to find it thus," said 
Morton, " but my duty requires that I 
should persevere in my desire to have an 
interview with him/' 

*^ Lumley,'' said the superior officer. 



it 
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" let the Dake knaw of Mr Morton's arri- 
TaU and r^^mind his Gcace that this is the 
person of whom Lord Evandale spoke so 
highly/' ' 

The officer returned with a message that 
the General could not see Mr Morton, that 
evening, bi^t would receive him bytimes 
on the ensuing morning. He was detain^ 
ed in a neighbouring cottage all night, 
but treated with civiHty, and every thing 
provided for his accommodation. Early 
on the next morning the officer he haii 
first seen came to conduct him to his au- 
dience. 

The army was drawn out, and in the act 
of forming column for march, or attack* 
The Duke was in the centre, nearly a mile 
from the place where Morton had passed 
the night. In riding towards the General, 
be had an opportunity of estimating the 
force which had been assembled for the 
suppression of this hasty and ill-concerted 
insurrection. There were three or four re- 
giments of Jg^nglish, the flower of Chi^rled's 
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army-^there were the Scottish Life Guards, 
burning with desire to revenge their late 
defeat — other Scottish regiments of regu- 
lars were also assembled, and a large body 
of cavalry, consisting partly of gentlemen 
volunteers, partly of the tenants of the 
crown who did military duty for their 
fiefs. Morton also observed several strong 
parties of Highlanders drawn from the 
points nearest to the lowland frontiers, a 
people particularly obnoxious to the west- 
ern whigs, and who hated and despised 
them in the same proportion. These were 
assembled under their chiefs, and made 
part of this formidable array. A complete 
train of field-artillery accompanied the 
army ; and the whole had an air so impo- 
fling, that it seemed nothing short of an 
actual miracle could prevent the ili-equip- 
ped, ill-modelled, and tumultuary army of 
the insurgents from being utterly destroy- 
ed. The officer who accompanied Mor- 
ton endeavoured to gather from his looks 
the feelings with which this splendid and 
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awful parade of military force had im- 
pressed him. But, true to the cause he 
had espoused, he laboured successfully to 
prevent the anxiety which he felt from 
appearing in his countenance, and looked 
around him on the warlike display as on a 
sight which he expected, and to which he 
was indifferent. 

** You see the entertainment prepared 
for you," said the officers. . 

" If I had no appetite for it," replied 
Morton, '^ I would not have been accom- 
panying you at this moment. But I shall 
be better pleased with. a more peaceful re- 
gale, for the sake of all parties." 

As they spoke thus, they approached the 
commander-in-chief, who, surrounded by 
several officers, was seated upon a knoll 
commanding an extensive prospectwof the 
distant country, and from which could be 
easily discovered the windings of the ma- 
jestic Clyde and the distant camp of the 
insurgents on the opposite bank. The of- 
ficers of the royal army appeared to be sur- 
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ve^idg the ground mih the purpose of dis 
recting an. imroedtate a^ttack. When Cap; 
tain Lumley^ the oflScer who accompaiiied 
Morton, had whispered in MonmoutVif 
ear his name and errand, the Duke made 
a signal for uil around him to rietire^ ox» 
cepting only two general officers of dis^ 
tinction. While they spoke together in 
whispers for a few minutes before Morton 
was permitted toadvance^^^he had time to 
study the appea'raiKre, of the persons' with ' 
whom he was to treat. . : ' T 

It was impossible for any one to' lool^ 
upon the Duke of Monmouth without be* 
ing captivated by his personal graces^ an4 
accomplishments, of which the greait high- 

priest of all the nine afterwards recorded*-^ 

■ ■* ■ 

- , • . * . . ' • •• 

^< Whatever he did was done whli so much eas^ 
In him 'aloae- 'twas •n$tiA-al to please; ^ 

His motions. fklliaixompa&ied with grace, 
AihL Barft(}i£ie j9^ R{M^9cd in Im face." 

■* • • • - - - ■ . i' 

Y)Bt, J:0 tat iUiat ob^erver^ ; tbe .m^oly b^^t 

6 
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ty of Mobinouth's face was occasionaliys 
tendered less striking by an air of vacina;-r 
tion and uncertain ty, which seemed t6 
knply hesitation and doubt at motnentf 
when decisive resolution was mos£ neoes*^ 
sary^ 

Beside him stood Glav^rhouse, whooir 
we have already fully described, a«d an^ 
other general officer, whose appearance' 
was singularly striking. His dress was of 
the antique fashion of Charles the First's 
time, and composed ef sbamoy leatlier/ 
curiously slashed and covered with antique 
lace and garniture. His boots and spurs' 
might be referred to the same distant pe* 
riod. He wore a breastpplate, over which de« 
scended a: grey beard of venerable length, 
which he cherished as a mark of mourning 
for Charles the First, having never shaved, 
since that monarch was brought to the 
scaffold. His head was uncovered, and al- 
most perfectly bald. His high and wrin* 
kled forehead, piercing grey ^cs, and 

VOL. IV. B 



id TALES OK MY liA VJ>I:K)RD. 

narked ftaturesi evinced age trniiroken by 
infirmttyi and &terii resolution iinsoftened 
hj humanity. Such is the t>utline9 hovr-^ 
ever feebly e^pressed^ of the celebra^rcd 
Creneral Thomas Dalxell) a tnan more fear^'' 
ed and hated by the whigs than even Chr 
Terhottse btmselfi and who «xecQted.ad<e 
same violences against them trat of a. d«y 
testation of their/ persottSy> or perhaps- an^ 
innate/ severity eof temper, jwhteh Grahams 
only resorted to on i^political. accounts, aft 
the best meansrof tntimidatfiig>the fbltew^ 
ers of firesby lery» /and of ;de8troyingKifaat 
sectantirely. 

The presence of these two general S| lone 
of whom he knew by person^^^and the other 
fay dcscri|>iion»; seemed Co Morton. decisive > 
of the (fate of his embassy. But, notwith^ 
Standings bts youth and mexperknc^y^ and 
the untavouf able reception which his pro* 
posals: secured dckely to meet wilb,. head- 
yanced; boldly i towards them upon reeei^' 
vinf aaipiai to: that' porptbse^i^detcvmiut di 



that the teuse of fais country^ and'of those 
vith whom he bad taken up ar ims, should 
suffer nothing from bdng entrosted*. to 
him^ Monmouth receiv^ed him with the 
graceful courtesy, which attended even 
his slightest actions; Dalsell regarded 
rhim with a stem, gloomyj and im^iatteut 
frown ; and Ciaverhouse, with a sarcastic 
amile and inclination of his head, seemed 
^ claim him as an old acquaintance; 

. ^^ You come, sir, from these unfortunate 
people,"^ said the Duke of Monmoutb» '' and 
ybur^name, IheUeve^ is Morton. Will you 
favour us with the purport of your er^* 
nnd?'' 

. ^^ It is oontained^ my- Lord," answered 
MortoBi; ^' in a paper, teritied a Kemons-^ 
trance and iSupplteatton, w^ich my Lord 
Evandale has placed, I presumCi in your 
Graces hacdsf?" 

. '^ He has ( done so^ rrii,'- answered, the 
Duk&j' '^ and! understand^ from Lofd 
EjirasuUle^ ;tka&Mr Motrtctn bwlKhavedia 



SA TALEi OF UY LANDLORD. 

these unliappy matters with much tempt'^ 
ranee and generosity, for which I havd tS 
request his acceptance of my thanks/' 

Here Morton observed Dalzell shake hk 
head indignantly, and whisper something* 
into Claverhouse^s car, who smiled iii re- 
turn, and elevated his eyebrows, biit in d 
degree so slight as scarce to be perceptible. 
The Duke, taking the petition from his- 
pocket, proceeded, obviously struggling* 
between the native gentleness of his own 
disposition, and his conviction that the 
petitioners demanded no more than their 
rights, and the desire, on the other hand, 
of enforcing the king's authority and coni*^ 
plying with the sterner opinions of the 
colleagues in office, who had been assign-^ 
ed for the purpose cf controllrng as well 
as advising him. 

" There are, Mr Morton, in this paper, 
proposals, as to the abstract propriety iof 
which I must now waive delivering any^ 
^«pinion« Some of them appear to tne rea^ 
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siHiable and ju&t ; and, although t have nd 
express instruction from the King upon 
the subject, yet I assure yoUf Mr Morton^r 
aad I pledge my honour, that I will inter- 
pose in your behalf, and use my utmost 
influence to procure you satisfaction from 
his Majesty. But you will understand, 
tlutt I eao^ only treat with supplicants,, not 
^i%h rebels ; and, as a^ preliminary to every 
act of favour on my side^ I must insist 
upon your followers laying down their 
^rms and dispersing themselves/ 
. " To do so, my Lord Duke," replied 
JUorton, undauntedly, ^' were to acknow- 
ledge ourselves the rebels that our ene^ 
mies term us. Our swords ^re drawn for 
jrecovery of a birtlv-right wrested froni 
us ; your Grace's moderation and good 
sense has admitted the general justice of 
our demand,— a demand which would ne-^ 
ver have been listened to had it not been 
(accompanied with the sound of the trum- 
p,et. We cannot, therefore, and dare not, 
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lay down our arms, evet^i 6n your Grace's 
assuiance of indemnity, unless it were ao 
companied with some reasonable prospect 
of the redress of the wrongs whrch we 
complain of/* 

" Mr Morton,** replied the Duke^ "you 
are young, but you must have seeQ«eDough 
of the w(»rld ta perceive that requests, bjf 
no means dangerous: iii tbemselvesti may 
become so by the :wi^y>iii whioli they art 
pressed and sup pof ted/' 

" We may* reply, my Lord," answered 
Morton, " thatithis disagreeable mode has 
not been resocted to uattl all others have 
failed." 

*VMr Morign,*' said the Duke, ^* I must 
break this conference short* We are in 
teadiness to commence the attack, yet i 
WflL suspehd it for an hour, until you can 
communicate my answer to the insurgents^ 
If they please to disperse their followers, 
lay down their arms, and send a peaceful 
deputation to me, I will consider myself 
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bound in. honour to do all I can to procure 
cedress of tfaeir grievances*; if not, let them 
stand on their guard and expect the con- 
sequences. — I think, gentlemen/' he added, 
turning to his two colleagues, ** this is the 
tttowst length, to which I can stretch my 
instructiona in favour of these misguided 
jMfsons ?" 

"By my faith/^ answered I>al2ell) sud- 
denly^ .^^ ^d It is a length to which my 
poor judgment dur»t not have stretched 
them, considering I had both the King and 
my. conscience to answer to. But, doubt* 
less, your-Grace knows more of the King's 
private mind than we, who have only the 
letter of our instructions to look to.** 

Monmouth blushed deeply. ** You hear^^ 
be said, addressing Morton, ** General Dal- 
zeli blames me for the length which I am 
disposed to go in your favour.'* 

"XJeneral Dalzell's sentiments, niy Lord,*' 
replied Morton, *■ are such as we expect 
from him ; your Grace's such as we were 
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prepared to hope you might please lo en* 
tertain ; but I cannot help addingi that| ia 
,the casjs of the absolute submission upoa 
which you are pleased, to insist, it might 
still remain something less than doubtfiti 
how far, with such counsellors around, the 
King, even your Grace's intercession might 
procure us effectual relief. But I will eoosf 
Qiunicate to our leaders your Grace's an* 
swer to our supplication; and^ since wn 
cannot obtain peace, we must bid wax wel? 
come as well as we may*" 

''Good, morning, sir," said the Duka 
'^ I s.iispe|id thfi moven^ents of attack for 
one hour^.and for ope hour only. If you 
have ap answer to return within that 3pace 
of tiqie, I will receive it here, and earnest* 
ly entre^l it inay be such as to save the efr 
fusioi). of blood." 

At this rnoment another smile of deep 
meaning passed between Dalzell and Cla- 
vf rhouse« Th^ Puke observed it, and re* 
peated hi§ wordf wiith great dignity. ^ 
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^' Yei^ gentlemetii I ssiid I trusted the 
atitver might be such a$ would save the 
effiisidn of blood, t hope the sentiment 
neither needs your scorn^ nor incurs your 
4ijipleasure«" 

'. Dalzell returned the Duke's frpwn witb 
n stem glance, but made no answer. ;Cla« 
^erhouse, his lip just curled with an ironi** 
cal smile> bowed, and said, <^ It was not 
for him to judge the propriety of his 
jGrrace's sentiments..*' 

The Duke made a signal to Morton to 
withdraw. He obeyed ; :and, accompanied 
by bis former escort, rode slowly through 
the army to return to the camp of the non- 
conformists* As he {Massed thd fine corps 
of Life Guards, he found Claverhouse was 

« 

Already at their head. That officer nd: 
sooner saw Morton,, than he advanced and 
addressed ^him with perfect politeness of 
manner. 

** I Uiink this is not the first time I 
have se«« Mr Morton of Miiowood?*^ 

b2 
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'' It 18 not Colonel GrahameV fitult/' 
said Morton, 8inrHng'tt-ernly,'*^tbat:heor 
ftny one else shoultl be iiow incommoctod 
by my presence." 

** Allow me at least to say /'replied Cku 
Verhouse, ^^ that Mr MorCbnV present si- 
tuation antlieni^fitiie opinion JL. have em 
tertained'of "hkff/ and that my proeeedhigs 
at our last meetings only squared i lo^ my 
duly/' 

*^ To reconcile your actions toyour duty, 
«nd your duty to your conscience; in your 
tkisinesii Colonel Qr^ame^ not mine/' said 
(Morton, JMtly offended UX- being thus, in 
a manner, requrred to approve of the sen« 
tence under which he had so nearly suf* 
fered. 

' ^* Nay, by t stay an instant^ said Claver- 
house; '^fivafidale insists that I have^ome 
wrongs to acquit tbysell of in^ your in* 
stance. I trust I shall always niaice some 
difference between a high»mindedgentle* 
snan^ who, though^ fliisgoided> acta^ upon 
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gmereu^ p.riaciple9, and the cresy fanati- 
cail clounow yonder^ with the blood-thirsty 
:MsaMii)» wha head them ; therefore^ if 
they do not disperse upon your returoi let 
Me pray yoi^ instantly •come over to our 
Mrmy^ and surrender yourself,* for^ be assu- 
Md^ they will not stand our* assault fot 
half an hour. If you will be ruled and do 
this, he sure to enquire for me. Mon- 
mouth, strange as it' may seem, cannoi 
protect you — Dalzeli will pot — I both caa 
; and will i and I have promised to Evan- 
dale to do so if you will give me an oppor-^ 
tunity.** 

*' I should owe Lord Evandale my 
thanks,'' answered Morton coldly, ^' did 
not his scheme imply an opinion that I 
.might be prevailed on to desert those with 
whom I am engaged. For you, Colonel 
Grahame, if you will honour me with a 
diiftrent species of satisfaction, it is pro- 
bable, that, in an hour's time, you will 
find me at the west end of Bpthweli Bi idge 
Willi my sword in my iianu^" 
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** I shall be happy to meet you there,'* 
aaid Claverhouse, " but still more so should 
you think better on my first proposal/* 

They then sauted and parted. 

*' That is a pretty lad, Lumley,'' said 
.Claverhouse, addressing himself fo the 
other officer; ^* but he is a lost man— *his 
blood lie upon his head." 

So saying, he addressed himself to the 
task of preparation for insUnt battle* 
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CHAPTER IC 

Bu^ h«4^ i the tant hai ohai^ its foiee^ 
There's peace Mid FBst Dae kuiger. . 



* When Mtfrtoti had left the well-ordered 
outpoiitB of th(^ regular arniy, hnd arrived 
at those which were maintained by his 
own party, he could not but be peculiarly 
sensible of the difference of discipline, and 
entertain a proportional degree of fear for 
the consequences. The same discords which 
agitated their counsels raged even among 
their meanest followers; and their picquets 
and patroles were more interested and oo 
cupied in disputing the true occasioi> and 
causes of wrath, and defining the limits of 
Erastian heresy, than in looking: out for 
and observing the motions of their ene- 
mies, tl^ough within hearing of their drums 
and trumpets. 
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There was a guard, however, posted at 
the long and narrow bridge of Bothwell, 
over which the enemy must necessarily ad- 
vance to the alitttcfcu;! btiU like the others, 
they were divided and disheartened ; and, 
entertaraing the idea that they .were posted 
on a desperate service, they even medi- 
tated withdrawing themselves to the main 
^Mfdy. This w^uld have been utter; rain ; 
ibr, on the defence or loss of thi^. paMi, 
the fortune of the day wan most likeJy to 
depend; all beyond it was a plaiOiOpen 
^eid, excepting a few thicJcets^^ of no great 
depth, and^ 4}onsf qiiently, wa^ ground on 
which the undisciplined forcesiof the ia* 
argents, deficient as tl;^y were in.cavahry, 
and totally unprovided with artillery^ were 
altogether unlikely to withstand tho: shock 
of regular troops. 

. . Morton, therefore^ viewed the pass 
-fWTet.Mily, and : formed the hope,.. that. by 
.iicc^pying two or thre«hoube».onthe left 
bank of the nyers with) < the oop^^e and 
thickets of alders and bazelsthat.iuied its 



iicte^:8Dd fa^ biockadtng the jMsiftge itself, 
juid ihitttiog the gatta of » porta4,'which, 
waDording^toitbexrtd fkahion, was built on 
the central arch of the bmlge of Botbwell, 
k might be easily defended against a very 
isiiperior force. He issued directions ac- 
cordingly, ' and commanded the parapets 
cf the bridge, on tiie farther side of the 
portali to be thrown- down, that they 
might aflPbrd no protection to the eoetny 
when they should att-empt the passage. 
Morton then ^ conjured the 'patty at this 
in^optant post to be watchful and npota 
tlieir tguardy and f^rosiised them aspeedy 
and strong reinforoetnentj -He^ausedtliem 
toadvancevidettes beyond the river to 
-watch ^ progress of the enen>y> w-btch 
^ttt^posts be directed should be withdrawn 
to the left bank as-soon as they approacb- 
<edi ftaaUy^'heebairged them to send re- 
-gnlar^iirf ormatioQ- to thenHtin body-of all 
4;i^t they shonld c^servei Men- under arms, 
-und in a situation' of -^danger) are usually 
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•u^ciently alert in appreciating the met it 
of their officers, Morton's intelligence and 
activity gained the confidence of these 
meni and with better hope and heart than 
^hey had before, they began to fortify, their 
position in the manner be recommended^ 
And saw him depart with three loud cheers 
Morton now gallopped hastily towards 
the main body of the insurgents, but was 
iKurprised and shocked at the scene of coa"- 
fjision and elamour which it exhibited, at 
the mpment when good order and concord 
were of such essential consequence. In* 
S^tead of being drawn up in line of battle, 
,^d listening to the commands of their ofr 
4c4rs, they werte crowding together in a 
.confused mass that rolled and agitated iU 
self like- the waves of vthe sea, while a 
thousand tongues spoke, or rather vocife* 
TfitedfBsad not a single eat was found to 
ii^teor Scandalized at a scene so extraoir- 
dinary,. Morton. endeavoured to make his 
MfMy through the presa to l^mk^ and if posr 
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<iMc to feoiove^ thecattst of tfaU so uq^ 
tioHeljrdtsorden White he it thus engaged^ 
we shall make. the reader ocquamted with 
tiiat H^hkii he was some- time in disco:- 

^ The/ insHtgents had* proceeded to hold 
their day of humiliatroDy which, agreeably 
ta the practice o£ the puritans during the 
esH*Ker ciuil war/ they considered as tkH 
most eiSsetua} mode • of 'Sol ving all^ diffir 
eliltifts and waiving all disirussions. A> 
temporary pulpit, >or tent, was erected in 
the middle of « the encampment; whidif 
according to the fixed arrangement, wak 
first to be occupied by the Reverend Peter- 
Poundtext, to whom the post of honouv 
was assigned, as the eldest clergyman pre* 
sent^ But as the woorthy divme, with slow 
and stately steps» was advancing towards 
the rdstrum'iWhich had been prepared for 
him, he was prevented by the unexpected 
apparition of Habbakuk Mucklewrath, the 
iBsane preacheri whose appearam^e had so 
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muc^.staftled Morton at, the fir$t couticU 
of the iasurgeots after their victory at 
Ldttdoo-bilK It is ool known whether he 
-was acting under the influenGe and insd- 
gation of the Cameronians, or whether he 
was merely impelled by bis own:agitated 
imaginattotti and the temptation of a va?* 
cant pulpit before him, to seize theoppon- 
innity of^exhorting so respectable a. coot 
gregation* . It ia only certain, that he jtopk 
iMccanon. by; the forelock, sprung into the 
pulpit, cast his eyes wildly round hiosi 
and, undismayed by the murmurs of mainy 
of the audience, opened the Bible, : read 
forth as bb text from the thirteenth chap- 
ter of Deuteronomy, '* Certain men^ the 
children of fielial, aie^oiieout from among 
you, and have withdrawn the inhabitants 
of ilteit city, saying, let us go serve othef 
gods' which you 'have not known /^ and 
then ruahed ;at once into the. midst of his 
subject. 
^ The iiarang^ie: of Mucklew4«ih, was as 



witd and extravagant as his intruaion wm 
ynauthorized and untimely ; but it was 
provokingly coberent, in so far as it turn- 
ed' eiiiiirely> upon ^tbe very subjects of "dis- 
cord,, of which it> bad been agreed to ad- 
journ the. consideration until some more 
suitable opportunity. Not a single topic 
did'he omit which had offence in it ; and^ 
after cbarging the moderate^ party with' 
h»n%yf "with crouching to tyranny, with 
seeking to be at peace with God's enemies^ 
be applied to Morton, by name, the charge 
that he ^had been one of those men of Be- 
liaU who, in the words of his text^ had gone 
out from sffiiongstthem to withdraw the in- 
habitants of bis city, and to go^ astray after 
£aise Gods» To him, and all who followed 
hfiD/^r approved of hi9 conduet^ Mtickle- 
wrath denounced fury and vengeance, and 
exhorted th^M who would hold themselves 
^purcand andefiled to come up from the 
midst of them, s 

*'' Fear not/'- he said, '^ beoamse of the 
Deigliing^f hoifses^ or the glittertng^ of the 



Ah TALE9 OF ACT LANDJLORD. 

breastplate. Seek not aid of the Egyptians, 

.because of the enemy^ though they may be 

numerous as locusts, and fierce as dragons. 

.Their trust is not as our trust, nor their 

.rock las our rock ;. how ^Ise shaU a thousand 

ily before one, and two put ten thousand 

%o the flight! I dres^med it in the visions 

of the night, and the voice said, ^ Uabbai- 

kuk, take thy fan and purge the wheat 

from the cbaiF, that they be not both coor 

Sunied with the fire of indignation and th^ 

lightning of fury.' Wherefore, I say^ take^ 

this Henry Morton-r-this wretched Achan. 

4 

yfho hath brought , the accursed thing 
atiiong ye, a^d made himself brethren Ja 
the camp of the enemy*— <take him and 
jStone him with stones, and thereafter bura 
him \yith fire, that the wrath may depart 
from the children of the Covenant, lie 
hath not taken a Babylonish garmeqt,^ but 
}ie hath sold the garment of righteousness 
to the woman of Babylon— he hatb not tar 
}cen two hundred shekels of fine silver, but 
be bath bartered the truth, which is.mQrt 
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precious than shekels of silver or wedges 
of gold/* 

' At this furious charge, hrought so unex- 
pc£tedly against one of their most active 
dbtnmanders, the audience broke out into 
open tumult, some demanding that there 
should instantly be a new election of offi« 
cers, into which office none should here- 
after be admitted who had, in tl^eir phrase, 
touched of that which was accursed, or 
temporized more or less with the heresies 
and coi'ruptions of the times. While such 
was the demand of the Cameronians, they 
vociferated loudly, that those who were 
not with themi were against them,'— that it 
Was nt> time to relinquish the substantial 
part of the covenanted testimony of the 
Church, if they expected a blessing on 
their arms and their cause; and that, in 
theii' eyesj a lukewarm Presbyterian was 
little better than a Frelatist, an Anti co- 
venanter, and a Nullifidian. 

Tfa^ fatties acbused repelled the charge ' 
oif erittii^t o<Mhplifmce aAd defection from 



45 TALES Of MT liAKd^lCRD. 

the truth, with scorn and indignatioo, and 
charged their accusers with breach of laitllt 
as well as with wrong-headed and extra^a^- 
gaut zeal in introducing such divisions in* 
to an army, the joint strength of which 
could not, by the tnost sanguine, bejudgefl 
more than sufficient.to face their enemiei^ 
Poundttxt, and one or two others, made 
some faint efforts to stem the increasing 
fury of the factious, exclaiming to those of 
the other party^ in the words of the Patri- 
ajrchi — ** Let there be no strife, I pray t^ee^: 
between me and thee, and between thy 
herdsmen and my herdsmen, for we be* 
brethren.** — No pacific overture could por- 
sibly obtain audience. It was in vaia^ th«t 
even Buriey himself, when he saw the dis«' 
sension proceed to such ruinous- lengt)hs;i 
Cj^erted hisstern and deep voice, commalMi^' 
ing silence and obedience to discipUoe.' 
The spirit, of insubordination bad gone: 
forth, and it seemedas if the exhoftatios:/ 
of.ijiabbakuk Mucklevratb had cofiimuni- 
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him. The wi»er; or milire' timid part of the 
assembly, were already withdrawing them- 
•elveff from the field, and giving up'th^ir 
cauae aa lost* Others were moderatrng a' 
bar moniouB oali| as they somewhat impro» 
pcrly termed it, to new officers, and dis* 
misaiQig those formerly chosen, and that 
"d^rth a tumult ami clamour worthy: of • the 
defidfcncy of good sense and good order 
implied in the whole transaction. It waa 
at thrs moment when Morton arrived iti 
tbelfiekly and joined tlie army, in total coi&^ 
fiision^'and on the point ^ dissolving it* 
self. Hiaiarrival occasioned limd eketandfa-' 
tiona of applause^eiy the one >8tde; anfd of 
imprecaliota' on^ the other. 
■ *' What tneans thisruitioas disorder dt 
imoh a moment ?'* he ex€la4med to Burley^ 
itho^ esthautfted with hia n^arin^ ex^rtionli t(> 
lesfore order, ^^ was now temmg ^n ^hi8> 
a wor€t|^an>d regatdfftg'^aeoftfo^ion •wilfc- 
ati eye of^reMlute deapait. • 
"" It tiieans/*^ he iep(ic»d| ^ ^hat Odd b«8 
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delivered us into the hands of bur ene-^ 
mies/' 

" Not so>*' answered Morton, with i^ 
voice and gesture^ which compelled many 
to listen ; ** it is not God who deserts us, 
it is we who desert him, and dishonour 
ourselves by disgracing and betraying the^ 
cause of freedom and religion. — Hear me,** 
he exclaimed, springing to the pulpit whicli^^ 
Muckle wrath had been compelled to eva*^ 
Quate by actual exhaustion — ^' I bring from^ 
the enemy an offer to treat, if you incline 
to lay down your arms. I can insure you^ 
the means of making an honourable die* 
fence, if you are of more manly tempers. 
The time flies fast on« Let us resolve ek' 
ther for peace or war } and let it not be 
s^id of us Jn future days, that six thou^ 
aand Scottish men in arms had neither^ 
courage to stand their ground and fight it;: 
Qut, nor prudence to treat for peace, nor 
even the coward's wisdom to retreat ia 
good; time and with safety. What signifies 
quarrelling on minute points of churchnlis- 
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^ipHne, when the whole edifice is threaten- 
ed with total destruction, O, remember, 
my brethren, that the last and worst evil 
which God brought upon the people whom 
he had once chosen — the last and worst pu- 
Bishment of their blindness and hardness 
t)f hearty was the bloody dissentioqs which 
xent aspnder their city, even when the 
enemy were thundering at its gates /^ 
* Some of the audience testified their feel- 
ing of this exhortation, by loud exclama- 
tions of applause ; others by hooting, and 
exclaiming, — *' To your tents, O Israel !" 
Morton, who beheld the columns of the 
ent^my already beginning to appear on the 
right bank^ and directing their march upon 
the bridge, raised his voice to its utmost 
pitchy and) pointing at the same time with 
bii^iianUi exclaimed, — " Silence your sense- 
less clamours, yonder is the enemy ! On 
maintaining the bridge against him de^ 
pend our lives, as well as our hope to re- 
claim our laws and liberties. — There shall 
at least one Scottisbman die in their de* 
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fexM:e.-*-Let any one who loves hir <KMm* 
try follow nac !" 

The multitude had turned their kes^ 
in the direction to which he pointed. Xhel 
sight of the glittering files of the fba4H 
jguards, supported by several squadroos-iof 
horsey of the cannon which the ac|iUtr<||f^ 
men wece husily engaged in |>lan!tM|^^ 
against the bridge, and of the long m«r 
cession of troops wh4ch were destined to 
support the attack, silenc^^ at once ftheil; 
clamorous upr-oar^ and -struck ihem -wirl^ 
as much conjBternation as. if it wene axr -un^ 
expected ap|>ar4Uon, a^ not 1^ v^ry 
thing which they^iug^t to biiVe been k»^^ 
ing out fon. Tbeiy jgaz^ on each Mhet^ 
and on. their kadei;% with .k>ok^ rcsejui^Uog^ 
those that indicate the weakiaess rof a jpiN^ 
tient when exhausted % ^ ^fit ef iraMy^ 
yet when MortQUt (Sp ringing £r^Msit6he ms4 
trum,dlirected hi^ steps4ou^l(IK]S)tbeblH4i^ 
he was followed by <abaut a9 hufi4reiEl :^ 
th? young men whp.M^e^it; pajDtibiiiarlor ftt« 
taobed to biS'GonHnm4» ; .^'. 
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<BttT^yimntd to Macbriw— " Ephraim/* 
he jBaidy ^* it is Providenee points us: the 
Hiagr^ threujgh jthe worldly wisdom of this 
hSitudtBariaii youth.*^He.:lhat loves the 
Ugbt; let him !folIow Burley T 

"Tairry/' replied Macbriar ; f*it is.BOt 
bf iHesiry Morto&i or suob as him, that our 
l^aingSHdut and our comings-in are to be 
nnsAed; therefore tarry with us. I fear 
ti!eadbery to the host ffom this nullifidian 
Aobaiii-^Thou :shalt aot go with him. 
Thou Art our chariots and our horsemen." 

«* Hinder me not|" repIiedBudey ; *♦ be 
hath well Mid that all is lost, if vthe enemy 
win tlte hridge-^therefbre let jme not-*«-*. 
SimU* the >Ghildren of rthis ^ener^iion be 
Cfilf^ wfiser kit hxaVer than 4he jcfailtiren sxt 
tfai^ saacftnaaryf'-rAnray yioursehres iiftdkr 
yviir jleaders^lot ms .not Jack supplies oof 
nMn.Mil ammunition:; and:aGGnrsed be^ie 
vMm) Puisne tb back ifrom the curork x>n <this 
gr^eatdnyr . 

iJiairing thua^^okeo^ heJiasttly mareb*: 
ed itawArds the bridge^ amid was foUowed 
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by about two hundred of the most gallant 
and zealous of his party. There was a deep 
and disheartened pause when Morton and 
Burley departed. The commanders aviiiU 
ed themselves of it to display their lrne$ 
in some sort of order, and exhorted those 
who were most exposed to throw them- 
selves upon their faces, to avoid the can* 
nonade which they might presently expect 
The insurgents ceased to resist or to re- 
monstrate; but the awe which had silen* 
ced their discords had dismayed their cou- 
rage. They suffered themselves^ to be 
formed into ranks with the docility of a 
flock of sheep, but without possessing, for 
the time, more resolution or energy ; for 
they experienced a sinking of the heart, 
imposed by the sudden and imminent ap« 
proach of the danger which they neglected 
to provide against while it was yet distant. 
They were, however, drawn out with some 
regularity ; and as they still possessed the 
appearance of an army, their leaders had 
only to hope that some favourable circum- 

^ 6 
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stance would restore their spirit and cou- 
rage. 

Kettledrummle, Poundtext, Macbriar, 
and other preachers, busied themselves in 
their ranks, and prevailed on them to raise 
a psalm. But the superstitious among 
them observed, as an ill omen, that their 
song of praise and triumph sunk into ** a 
quaver of consternation," and resembled 
rather a penitentiary stave sung on the 
scaftbld of a condemned criminal, than the 
bold strain which had resounded along the 
wild heath of Loudon^hil^ in anticipation 
of that day's victory. The melancholy me- 
lody soon received a rough accompani- 
ment, for the cannon began to fire cm:' one 
side, and the musketry on both, and the 
bridge of fiothwell, with the banks adja- 
c^itj were involved in wreaths of smoke# 
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CHAPTBR III. 

As e'er ye law the rain down (k\ 
Or yet the am>W fhyitf die boW| 

Sae our Sdots ladr fell even down. 
And they lay ilain on every knowe. 

Old Baliai; 



£ft£ Mbrtoa or Buriey had reaclMfd^ ^ 
pQSt to b^ d^fbiided, the enettiy had edm« 
fenced an attack upon it witb great 9ptrtt« 
The tM^o tegiments of Foot-Guarrfs, forib- 
td into a elb&e colutnily rushed fot^Md to 
the river ; one cdf ps, deploying afong tfcc 
right batik, commenced a gatUng fire on 
the defenders of the pass^ while Ihte ^ot^et 
pressed on to occupy the bridge. The 
insurgents sustained the attack with great 
constancy and courage ; and while part of 
their number returned the fire across the 
river^ the rest maintained a discharge of 
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musketry ufxm the further end of the ba^idge 
itMlC> smd every av^emue by which the raU 
diers endeavoured to approach it.. Th# 
latter suffered severely ^ but s!tUl gained 
g^ufid, and the head of their cohimn was 
alraady'upon thebridgei when* the arrirat 
of Morten changed the scene; and bis 
marksmeni comnaenciiig upon the pass a 
fire as well aimed aa it was sustained and 
i;egalary eompelled the assailants to retrk-e 
with much loss. They were a second time 
jHTGugbtup to the charge, and a: second 
time repulsed Avith still greater loss, as 
Barley had now brought his party into ac« 
tion. The fire was continued wit^ the ut** 
moatveheo^nce on both sides, and the is- 
#ue of tliQ acttoD seemed very dubious. 

Monmouth, mounted on a. superb white 
f&argiai, might be discovered on the top of 
tlie ri^rt bank of the river, urging, entreat* 
iug, and animating the exertions of his sol^ 
diersw By his orders, the cannon, which had 
hitherto been employed in annoying the 
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distant main body of the presbyteriaDk, 
were now turned upon the defenders of the 
bridge. But th^se tremendous engines^ 
being wrought much more slowly than in 
modern times> did not produce the efr 
feet of annoying or terrifying the enemy 
to the extent proposed. The insurgents, 
sheltered by copsewood along the bank 
of the river, or stationed in the houses 
already jnentioned, fought under cover,: 
while the royalists, owing to the precau* 
tioris of Morton, were entirely^ exposed^ 
The defence was so protracted and obsti<« 
nate^ that the royal generals began to feat 
it might be ultimately successful. While 
Monmouth threw himself from his horse, 
and, rallying the Foot Guards, brought; 
them on to another close and desperate at- 
tack, he was warmly seconded by Dalzell, 
who, putting himself at the head of a bo- 
dy of Lennox Highlanders, rushed for- 
ward with their ^tremendous war cry of 
loch^sloj. The ammunition of the de^ 
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fenders of the bridge began to fail at this 
important crisis; messages, commanding; 
and imploring succours and supplies, were 
in vain dispatched, one after the other, to; 
the main body of the presbyterian army,: 
which remained inactively drawn up on- 
the open fields in the rear. Fear, conster- 
nation, and misrule^ had gone abroad among, 
t^em, and, while the post on which their 
safety depended required to be instantly. 
and powerfully reinforced, there remained* 
none either to command or to obey. 

As the fire of the defenders of the bridge 
began to slacken, that of the assailants in*, 
creased, and became more fatal. Anima-r 
ted by the example and exhortations oft 
their generals^ they obtained a footing 
upon the bridge itself, and began to re*, 
move the obstacles by which it was block-4 
aded. The pohal-gate was broken open^. 
the beams, trunks of trees^ and other ma-i 
tierials of the barricade, pulled down and 
thrown into the river* This was not ac- 

C2 
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O0tfi)>)ifthed Witbofiti opiMxritioli. Mofton 
and Bmiey fbught in the very front of Uieit 
foltotfrers, acid emouraged tfcem irith di^rir 
tpikei, hAbettB^ abd par tisantr, to edc<nicrtet 
the baycmettaf tlie Ghiarda and the inoasit- 
•words of ttnMiflfhlfltoders. But those to< 
hind thenr bi^amlx^ Mtink from therusv^ 
eqtial antAndr and tfy iiagly,- or m parviM? 
of twovor' ^ree^ (oiwaiids ihl& mMo body^: 
umit the rehmlaitarr wtrev by iM ntotor: 
^Mniglit! of th« hdMito 0^^ m mocbnor 
by their waatptoao, ' ftiirly foroad fitmi id^ 
bridg«i Th e pm^[^ femg tow opdfa^- tibe 
c«emy begafff to pdor'o^^r.^ Bbt the bfidgof 
WM \otig and nanoor^ wbmb rMrierW the 
tfiamsuvfd dow at vell« ihftigeirQiis },lsihA 
tboM ^be &^» pdssed bid itHV txr fonfe 
ibe boaaes'^ frbim the arimtova^ a£ whhdi! 
|he Cownari:tet8i Om tiduecl tot fire- Biido|r 
and Mottbn 5^ero near dodli otbti at tbAa 
eritica} ttToibeat# ; 

"" Tfaevb la ^ek tviac,'^ ndd die forteinv 
*^ to brani^down &or«a to attack tkaoi ccfe 
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they baa get into oider ; and, mth the>aid' 
i>£XSodt we may tbii» regain the twidge*** 
ihoa «ta bring tbeni dawn» wbite I 
tii&tbeiilefeaee good with this old aB4r 
-ijnnded biKljr/^ 

-\ .^iioRtoB law! the hnpartuee of the ad* 
-^mcfl^ and^ throwing htmcelf oa^tbe horse^ 
it^tchCuddie held iareadiae9«foriiim be-- 
«liiiid tbe^bicket^ gaUepped tOTKanrda^a body ' 
iaficsraky wiiick xibaaded to be composed - 
maianclf of. CameromiaMi ^ fife ke- coaklP 
^iflMda'.hia esnoidi^ or uttei hia orders, be' 
auras saluted by tbe exefciratiMs of tbe^ 
::'wlMLle bo4j^.- - ■ / .. : ". 5 

. "He flies,? tbcyexclaiaacdi— *^* the ccw^ 
IjMnUy ilraitor flies liioM hart fmvm the huot- 
.^nn^ and baft b Mt/vaHant Barley in tbtf 
^iMdit of the slaATghter^. -*i ; 

v: ^^ I*.do not fly/' said. MortDtw ** I come 
;t0 load, yoatdftfae attack. Advance boid-^ 

ly^axid w^e.shaU yet do \JireltJ' 

" Eokbow him not :!— Follo^r him not T-— i 

Sach .wc» the .tiunultuous exclamations; 
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which resounded fro<n the ranks; ^^he; 
bath sold you to the sword of the enemy .^'^ 
;; And while Morton argued, entreatedi- 
aipd commanded in yain» the moment was 
lost in which the advance might have been' 
useful; and the outlet from the bridge, 
with all its defences, being in complete* 
possession of the enemyi Eurley and his- 
remaining followers wer^ driven back up* '. 
on the main/'body» to whom the spectacle > 
of their hurried and harassed retreat was^ 
far from restoring :the confidence wbicb^ 
they 30 muph> wanted. 

In the meanwhilci the forces of the King 
crossed the bridge at their leisure, and, 
securing the access, formed in line of bat- 
tle j while Claverhouse, who, lik^ a hawk' 
perched on a rock,- and (sying the time to: 
pounce on its prey, had watched the event 
of the action from the opposlt&bank, now 
passed the bridge at the. head of his cavaU 
^y, at full trot, and, leading them in squa- 
drons, through the intervals .and. round the. 
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flatiks of the royal infantry, formed ihem? 
on the moor, and led them to the charge^i 
advancing in front with one larg« bodyi) 
white other two divisions threatened th<i' 
fltfnks of );he Covenanters. Their devotedf 
army was now in that situation when thC) 
slightest demonstration towards an attack* 
was cfertain to inspire panic. Their bro** 
ken spirits and disheartened courage wertf'/ 
unable to endure the charge of the caval*{ 
ry, attended wf tb all its terrible accompai>n 
nmaents of sight and sound ;— the rush of; 
the horses at fu)l speed, the shaking of thet 
earth under their feet^ the glancing of the: 
swordsi the waving of the plumes, and thct 
fierce shouts of the cavaliers. The frontc 
riinks hardly attempted one ill-directed> 
and disorderly fire, and their rear were: 
broken and flying in cbtafusion ere the< 
charge had. been-:completed ; and in lessi 
than five minuted the horsemen.were mix«f, 
ed with them, cutting and hewing without* 
mercy; The yoiqe of Xlavcfrhouse . Hull; 
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famrd^ ev0ft above the din of ccmfltctf ev.^ 
GkBfamftS ttt his soldiers—'' KUU kill^oo^ 
qvOTtcr^-^think. oni lUchaid Gfaba^e T-^-r 
TUe togdoni^ tnmiy of 'whom bsA sbslfct4 
ito dts^friMi of LMd0»*faill^ foquif ed »# 
exbortfttions to Vengeanos a» easy 8S> f> 
|MVtAmi]flle<e; Thtehrawoi ds duftHk dlee^^ 
s}ngh<»r amoDg' the nniwistttig f^tgpiti v^si;. 
Scnfams ibv qiamittt were only answered: 
by the sbotits wstb which, kbe pufs«ieff^ 
iitftt ini{«m iaA Hieir Idtos^ mwd the wbqlf 
ddd fn^sea ted one gteeraK scene of eonr 
fased slan^ter, Higbt^ and {ittnnitt Aboii| 
twielVe bnmlred of the nisiirgents who<re- 
snifitabd- in a body a little ai^art froin tim 
tmtiUnd out of tbeiincof the charge lof 
eayfelty^ threw doWn tbetr armii and sMDr> 
lenilered at discretion, upon the apptodc^i^ 
ef the Dulse of M^ntnonth at theheadtJif 
tbeSnfanttry. That mHd-t^i»|>efcd nobkf^ 
maa; inttantly aVhniMed theni! t^ qMarter 
wfateb ' they pmi^ed for (: and^ . jgattoppiiigt 
aiiO)at^N«aiBh.,tIte fields. exertt< himMtf 



ai ikiiMfli to stop tb« ilMghttr ft' IM tfkd 
icmr to obtaitt tfad idilklM7<' WhUb<lHf»Mr 
m iMff inniwtti tMk^ Iw Mit wittr CMnMil 

their zeal forKhig •iid'comit»y/4i>y yii Mfa' 
lilg tH« fisHnci of the f«te)lk>tt with the 
Mtmet df klie f ctMlii > ^> 

CteAcrair tfxokimed the t^k^ * mi§ 
iMn^ lrtl« rcftftat }: tfDdt^b <ff bloiod' IMP 
he^n shed ; give quarter to the Ktaj^ 

wl^iftf llit btoody vword Mid t«tunii»g>tV 
to tlMii vm^bard i ^ tmti I iMm ywt, MV^im 
MiMf «ni«, tbat enowgb liaif imT tNrtn^idMie 
Aiifttknidstt tba« deK|»«rat» f etMto; i tfNr 
oot 7«ap Gnoe h«anl tlHM; fiwit' OitftnilP 
^M» torileoted: wv«r»4 geMtenMii'WWliinM; 
<tfv»tfb»ta]|c« la th«'WeiPt« «iiii>i*ni<tbe aef 
of mttrdriftg txy jovft tbi«» ?'* '1' 

"^ Basil Olifant !" said the Duke, '^ «r^ 
or what| is he V^ 
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: .**Thc next male heir to the last Earl of 
TotwoDd ; he is disaffected to government 
fjrom bis claim to the estate being set aside, 
in favou)r of Lady Margaret Bellenden;. 
and J suppose the hope of getting the in-; 
heritance has set him in motiop." . .; 

v*'^ Be bis motives what. they will,*' refi 
plied Monmouth, *^ he must soon disperse^ 
his followers, for this army is far too much 
broken to rally again* Therefore, once; 
more, I command th^^t the pursuit be. 

" It is your Grace's province to com*, 
mand, and to be responsible for your com- 
mands,'' answered Dalzell, as he gave re* 
Ipctant orders for checking the pursuit, j 

But the fiery and vindictive Grabame 
'WU already far out of hearing of the signal 
of retreat^ and continued! with his, cavalry. 
an unwearied and bloody pursuit, break*. 
ipg> dispersing, and cutting to pieces alL 
the insurgents whom they could come up. 
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Barley and Morton were both hurried 
off the field by the confused tide of fu*. 
gitives* They made some attempt to de«-; 
fend the streets of Hamilton; but, whilC'. 
labouring to induce the flyers to face^ 
about and stand to their weapons, Burley: 
received a bullet which broke his sword-^ 
arm* ; 

** May the hand be withered that shot 
the shot !" he exclaimed, as the sword 
which he was waving over- his head felt 
powerless to his side. ^* 1 can fight no 
longer.'* t. 

Then turning his horse's h^ad, he re^ 
treated out of the confusion* Mo^rton too^ 
now saMT that the continuing his unavaik 
ing eflforts to rally the flyers could only: 
end in his own death or captivity, and,, 
followed by the'faithful Cuddie, he extri- 
cated himself from the press, and, bein^ 
well mounted, leaped his horse over one 
or two enclosureSi and got into the opea 
fountjry* . ...;/ 
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' tfiMf tW ixst htll wliiek tHey gaiMd'iii 
i^r flight; they loorked back, avDd bciield 
the whole c»iMitry^ covertd witJi their &i--^ 
gitive companionsi, and with the pursuiag 
dragooiis, whme wild shouts and halloo, 
ar«h«y dt4 execution on the groupsi whom 
they (wttiockf mingled wi^ the groans 
and screams of their victims, rose shrilly 
up the hfUJ 

' ^^ It it impossible they caa ever make 
Iffsad again^** said Morton. 

^^ IW head V ta'en afF them as clean m 
I wad bite it aff a sybo,'' rejoined Ctiddie* 
^^ £b, lofd i see how the broad-swords are 
tubing } war's a fearsome thing. They'll 
be ciuuiing that catches me at this wark 
again-^but, for God's sake, sir,let us mak 
v£br some sit-eirgth^'' 

Morton saw the necesisity of following 
the advice of his trusty squire* They re^ 
sumed a rapid pace, and continued it with^ 
out rn^ermiesion, directing their course to- 
wards the wild and mountainous cQUfntry^ 



where they thought it likely some part of 
the fugitives might draw together, for the 
sake either of making defencet or of ob« 
tainiDg terms. 
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. CHAPTER IV. 

Tbey require 
Of Heaven the hearts of lionsi breath of tigen^ 
Yea, and the fierceness too. 

Fletcher. 

EvENiNO had fallen ; and, for the last 
two hours^ they had seen none of their ill^ n 
fated companions, when Morton and hift 
faithful attendant gained the moorland^' 
and approached a large and solitary farai«^>. 
house, situated in the entrance of a wildv 
and moorish glen, far remote from any 
other habitation. 

" Our horses,'' said Morton, " will carry 
us no farther without rest or food, and W€ 
must try to obtain them here, if possible." 

So speaking, he led the way to the 
house* The place had every appearance 
of being inhabited. There was smoke is* 
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suing from the chimney in a considerable 
volume, and the marks of recent hoofs 
were visible around the door* They could 
even hear the murmuring of human voices 
wijthin the house. But all the lower win- 
dows were closely secured ; and, when they 
knocked at the door, no answer was re- 
turned. After vainly calling and entreat- 
ing admittance, they withdrew to the sta- 
ble, or shed, in order to accommodate 
^eir horses, ere they used farther means 
of gaining admission. In this place they 
found ten or twelve horses, whose appear* 
aoce of fatigue, as well as the military yet 
disordered appearance of their saddles and 
accoutrements, plainly indicated that their 
owners were fugitive insurgents in their 
own circumstances. 

^* This meeting bodes gude luck/' said 
Cuddie; ^^ and they hae walth o'beef, that's 
ae thing certain, for here^s a raw hide that 
has been about the hurdies o' a stot not 
half an hour syne — it's warm yet.** 

£nGOttraged by th^e appearances, they 
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returned JotgeAn to the faouse, and, anmniti^ 
ci^githeflM^^et fts men lin the rsamepredi^ 
earnest mkth the mmirteai clamoured loud-i^ 
ly ^r iidmitlianoe. 

'' . WJicieyer ye htT auMF^^ed a Mkeaat- 
v^iee ffnwi t4)e wwd&w, aRer -a ifaoog imif^ 
eMuf ate ai)«aQe^ ^* dUtuitb aM; those iwbss^ 
xmmm ^c > libe » des&k^km and tdafp ti viify tif 
the Jand) «^ik1 >«m9eh wxt ibbe cattaea nf 
WAftlbiWfi^af -defeetien^^hat the^atumUingU 
biaek^; mag^ be )iieinovxrti over -!»jiteh .ine^ 

^' Xbej ^we ;\v«id wettefQ wbigA/V>iaid 
Gttddifi^Wia ^Bsperito/luainaatfir, '^IkMt' 

to ventufie on ftbt^^'' 

M^T%mf th»iff^^iH^ ^am called to ^tHoA 
party within, and insisted i0Es&dmilittsiee$ 
bM^ti s^mtin^ jbid^eAtiietMes alituyarcgiitiedy 
l^j(^ned4)i)At9f .tiiiedtfwei^M^M Aud^ 
p^bii»gfiisM«der ^ ^^iwH^m, rwiAch ttiere- 

kitchen fnsw rit4iH)h>1ibe .^#iae tbad isaiied.^ 
Qiiddie l9Uii»iK^ 



bU teeth, as he put his liead withia the 
window, ^* That ke hoped there was nae 
acakling brose oq the fire," -and master 
and servant both found themselves in the 
company often or twelve armed men^seaU 
ed aroand tbe £re on which refreshments 
l^e 4»reparing, and busied appareatl^ in 
Ifaeir devotians. 

: In the gloomy countenances, illumina* 
teil by the fire-light, Morten had no difii- 
^liky in recognizing iseveral of ibage seal* 
ats who had most distinguished themaelvet 
I^^heirintemperate^^^positiDii to all mo* 
derate meaaure^, together with Xheir noted 
^^tot,' £phraini Macbciar, .and the ma* 
Btac, Habbakuk Mucklewrath. The Car 
m^ronians ^either atirred^^Migue nor hand 
to welcome their brethren in misfortuoc^ 
l^t' continued to listen to the low niur« 
JSOKtd iwttciM of Macbiiar, las he psayed 
Ijlukt 4bf AUnighty would lift up his hand 
^qm. liUfS })eo|>le, and not inake an en4 
in the day of his ai}ger. That they were 
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'conscious of the presence of the intrdders 
only appeared from the sullen and indig«- 
nant glances which they shot at them; 
from time to time, as their eyes encouat^^ 
€red« 

Morton, finding into what unfriendljr 
society hei had unwittingly intruded, |>ei4 
gan to think of retreating ; but^ on turn'** 
ing his head, observed with some alurm^ 
that two strong men had silently placed 
themselves beside the window through 
which they had entered. One of these omi^ 
nous centinels whispered to Cuddie, *^ Soa 
of that precious woman, Mause Ueadrigg, 
do not cast thy lot farther with this child 
of treachery and perdition — Pass on thy 
way, anB tarry not, for the avenger of 
blood is behind thee." •'■: 

^ With this he pointed to the window,* 
out of which Cuddle jumped without hesi« 
tation ; for the intimation he had received 
plainly implied the personal ganger he 
would .otherwise incur. 
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f ** Wfnnocks are no lucky wi' me/' was 
his first reflection when, be was in the 
open air } ; h^. next was^uf^nthe probable 
fiktf «f:lH«i ma^er» i ^'.Ti^ey'U kill him, the 
muriierf Qg iQon^ and think they're doing 
% gode ttirn;;:|HKt,l'se tak the road back 
^r iiafnilt9% and see if I canna get some 
{/ QUH aiorl^k to bring help in time of 
needqessity.:' 

So saying, Caddie hastened to the sta^ 
bley^and^ taking. the best horse he could 
^ find ins^ad. pf hk own tired animal, he 
gallc^pedr^off :in the direction he proposed. 
i The noiie of bis horse's tread alarmed 
for au; instant the devotion of the fana-^ 
tics. As it died in the distance, Macbriar 
brought i^is e:Kercise to a conclusion, and 
his , audien^^^ raised themselves from the 
stooping jK>sture, and louring downward 
look with which Ithey had listened to it^ 
ai^d • all fixed thei r eyes stern ly on Henry 
Morton.; 

. ^' You }^twi '/itrange countenances oa 
9^1. geiltliKBeiE^'' s»id bfe, addressing them. 
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^'I am totally ignorant in what mantier I 
can have deserved tbcm/' 
y^^ Out upon thee ! out upon thee T*' ek^ 
dahned Mucklewrath, starting up ; ^ tM 
word that thou hast spurned shall bedOiif6E 
a rock to crush and to bruise "thee ; 'thtf 
spear which thou wouldst have bitykv^ 
afhall pierce thy side ; we have pAiyed, 
and wrestled, and petitioned, for an ofFfetdt 
ing to sltone the sins of the congregation, r 
and, lo 1 the Very heiad of the offence 'il^ 
cfolivered into our* hand. He hath burstf 
in like a thief through the window | he iii^ 
a ram caught in the thicket, whose blood 
shall be a drink-offering to redeem venge^^ 
ance from the church, and the place sbtH 
from henceforth be called Jehovah-Ji rally 
for the sacrifice is provided. Up then, and" 
bind the victim with eords to the horns of 
the altar!" - - -' 

There was a movement among the ptrty ; 
and deeply did Morton regret at thit mo^ 
ment the jincauttous ba«€r with which lie 
bad ventured into their company. He was 



%rnied of^ly with his sword^ fdr he had left 
his pistols at the how of hi* saddle, and^w 
t)i€%hfgi were all provided with fire-arms, 
-there was little or no chaace of escaping 
fiscal them by ipeststanee. The intefposi* 
tiODf however, of Macbriar protected him 
ibr. the moment 

V •« .Tarry yfet a white, brethwii~>}et us 
net use the sword rashly^ lest^ the load of 
innocent *bbod lie heavy on us.—- 'Come/^ 
lie;vaai€l, addressing himself to Morton, 
^f we will reckon with thee ere we avenge 
-Uie cause thou hast lie tray ed. Hast thou 
iKit^" he cpQ tinued, {**' made - tbj face as 
har4 as flint against the tfutb in all th6 
4faennblies of the 4)081 P*^ ^ 

;)^Mi6 has— he has/' raurnniTed the d^tfi 
^fiQiees of the assistants. 

t ** He hath ever > urged -peace with thifr 
jnalignants/' said one. v 

'^ And pleaded for the dark and dismal 
guilt of the indulgence/' said another. 
^* And^ould have ^surrendered the host 



into |,he|.haq<ils ■ »i\H9pnifi}xthy\ .«clu>«4^ « 
^hird, "^«lviF^:thc^^>!C to] de#«rt iUvf ho* 
Sliest, aaf} jf|»aM»IyvJ3ivlfy,iiWl>ite,l»«i j^tant- 
listed a( tbe^^asfrs >! (OA^*^ ^H>l^ on (t}w mfMi^ 
.with.bi«-h<«%e bloody witl? 9J!U|ffkPlg> rlMf 
,ere the ^ring h%4««eft8ed*t .ttej|Ma^9»ojt 

" Gentlemen," said Mortw^f'sifiyoli 
flje^inlA: j>«a*/:«ie,.^own .^y.}Clam«sir, -•nd 
1;»H& l?y.)i?feiFi^hQ*t Af aiing inei jit.i* P«fr 
*a.pj8 a;thi)8g inyewjj^awjer ;,(btft<]iQ9(,wAU 
sin befor«ijG«|daan4 «\a,iiii. by ; ,tfee (wnoiniifr- 
4ion, 9f s<4f:K^ Biurd^i!." 
. *' I say, h^i; ,tt}<j ypu^ViflWd M»£^««li, 
f* for . Ije.aven , knows our bowels IjUMe 
yearned for hJpi.thatiiUeniigbtb* ^io\xg^ 
to see the truth, and €i¥e||bhi8gi^(j;94ts 
defejice.. .,)ft*trh€j is b,lindcd-byibi%j»irn»l 
knowledge, and ]ias . spyii^iied j tb»aii^ 
i^liep it.bl4ze«l bef(W^,h^p>*r r.-ji .. , « I 

Silence being obtajj3i«5KJ,iM!prtQiB,pi»^«^ 

displayed iqL.tbje '^neftty witbr^giuiioftUli 

9A4 !Ji«5^»v.erP«r*v.bft-fe*d jb§«P4lfiA the 
subsequent actioDf . 
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fiiliy irt)Te to g^the let^tht ybA^tiesMefiti 
MSYgning to those of my own religiori^h^ 
jiMnBt>f*tyraiitHi:fiigd^erotiiif^i$ bufefiohe 
jifasll go farther ma^sMituig'Gtri^^itFtt law^ 
ftiiifc^edom. Ai»d I iDil^t'nieM^'aVerVHhiie^ 
Imd «thi^6i bten of my miM ^iti i^b^ 01^ 
^ip«8ted(tt>«t&ttd'1i)^ffiy^'«id«'?i^%Mt1e; We 
riltiirid:thtf'eVen44ig^'ibit€f&t} b^tf6fn a 
'defeated and diseord&ii'^'Temfiitn^; have 
ibeetlhed *aut • w^ikpcHi^*in^^n ii^cffuV and 
hohdurtfble peate^ or bfahdiahed ihem trU 
ttRvphantly aftei*^a decisive victory. ** 
' :V U6 hath spofe^nfthe word/' said one of 
the assembly — " he hath avowed his* cslt- 
•nal-Mtf-stekfnjgand^ Erarsttafitsrh ;' let him 
dfe the death!" . 

-^^ Peaee y« *agaitt," said Macbriafj " for 
I will try him further,— Was it not by thy 
iMatis that the malrgnant Evandale twice' 
eiisa^tdifvom diteth^iind capttvity'^ Wa4 it 
MtthrotighthM-thiGtfr^if^sBeHentlen'aQd 
VUig^pAwA of%Hiit*4hr6irtfi'#ere'^V6d'frdQi 
the ed^e of the sword ?^ 
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. ^^ I am proud, to say, that you have $po^ 
ken the truth in both instanceni*' teplSed 
MbrtoQ. 

j-^M Ijp I you 6ee/ said Mftcbftar, ^ agahir 
bath his nxtuith spoken it.-^And didst tho^ 
not do this for the sake of a Midianit]]i& 
womani one of the spawn of prelacy, a toy^ 
with, which the arcb^enemy'a trap is bait* 
ed ? Ctidst thou not do all t)ii& for the tak^ 
ofEdithBeltendenr^ S 

•'. You are incapable/' apawered Mdrtbti|i 
boldly, " of appreciating my 'feelings to^ 
wards that young lady ; but all that I have 
done I would have don^ had she nevef ex- 
isted^/ * * ' ... • ' 






/ *' Thou art; a hardy, rebel to .the truths— ^ 
And did«t thou not so ^Cf,; that, by con* 
veying Sjfway the aged woman, Margaret 
Bdlenden, and her .grand»daugbterj thotf 
mightest thwart the wise;an4 godiy pr0*: 
ject of John Balfour of; Burley for brings 
ing forth to battle Ba^ii OJifant, who. had 
agreed to take the field if he were insured 



ppfsefsioD of these MTomen't worldly en-, 
dp^rments ?'' • j:,. . -vr •,-*.« 

i *' I never heard of such a schemVi*' ftak| 
ItfottoB, M and tberefoce I couUinot t]|!0eart 
ilt-^But does your Teligi(m permU y^u io^ 
^e 3VI ch uncr edible and inmiQffd mode*, 
c^f jeqruiting?" , . . ' v 

^, ' V* Peace,'' said Macbriaft somewhat disr 
concerted ; *^ it is not for thee to instruct: 
tender professors, or to.construe Covenant 
o|)ligations ; for the res^ you have acknow* 
le4g?d enough of sin and sorrowful defec- 
tipn to draw do.wn^defeat on a host were it 
aa numerous as the sands on the sea-shore. 
And it is our judgment, that we are not 
fxee ib let you pass from us fafe and to, 
life, since Providence bath given you into 
Qur hands at the moment that we prayed 
|irijth godly Joshua, saying, What sfai^U we 
zay when. Israel ^raeth tWir backs before 
their enemies ?^T-iThen earnest thou,, deli* 
yered. to us as it wjere by lot, that thou 
mightest. sustain the punishment of one 



/ 
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that bith wrought folly in Israel. There- 
fore, mark my words. This is the Sath' 
batby and oiir hand shall not be on the^ to 
spill thy blood upon this day ; but, whedi^' 
the twelfth hour shall strike^ it is a tokeif 
that thy time on earth hath run ! Whei'«i' 
fore improve thy span, for it flittcth ftStr 
aWay.~Setze t>n the prisoner, 'btiethr^rr^^ 
and take his weapon from him.** ' "^ 

The coftimami was so unexpectedly' g^^ 
Ten, atwl so suddenly executed by thtfiii!^ 
of the party who had 'g^dnalty clbsid lifi- 
hind and around Morton, that he' was"^ 
overpowered and disarmed before he coiild^ ' 
dfFeriinyefFectUal*resi8tance. When tlfts 
wasi accomp Ushed, a dead and stern ^!« ^ 
lenee-took place. The fanatics rangdcl^' 
themselves around a large oaken tables ^ 
placing Morton amongst them, in such iar^ 
manner as to be opposite to the clock^ 
which was to strike his knell. ' Food was' 
placed before^ them j^ of which they offered 
their iattotiad^ victim a share ; but^ it will 



r^fly 'ht beKief leltf; hi^liatl 'little 'Appetite^' 
Wftto thiff^wte- teihoTCcr; thy^ pirty ^ei^^ 
silliilsd ihei^ devoti6lis, Macbriar Mpos^-' 
laflogin prayer^ as if to wrihg-from the- 
DtiVf a signal that^ tfa6 bldody aacnficfr** 
they propMed was an acceptable servicer 
Tbeey€sttod ears of bis hearers Mrere anxi<«^ 
ott$ly strained, as if to gain some sight or ' 
sound which might be converted or wrest* 
ed inta a type of approbation; and ever ' 
aod'anon dark looks were turned on the '■ 
ditfl^plate of the time-piece,' to wat«h its 
pregresi'towards 'the mroment of execu-- 
tion* 

• Mbrtdin's eye fre<jtiently took the sime ' 
ctatrsei with- the sad Teflecttani that there 1 
appea#edlio possibilitytyf his hfe being ex* ' 
panded beyond the narrow segment which^ 
the index had yet to travel on thecircle ntr* 
til*it Arrived at the fataVhour. Faith inhis' 
religion^ with aconstan t imytelding ptinci*^ - 
pie of-honour,\iind thesense of conrseibuit^ ^ 
inaocesce, eaablefl -bim t& 'pass 'tn rough'* 

d2 
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this dreadful interval witU le^ i^tatfoi^ 
than be, himself oould have^es^^ctc^drhnd 
the tituatioii been praphcaied to him. ;¥«^ 
there was^ a waot of that eager and aoimar . 
ting sense of right. whiahs)ipported:hi«iiiA^ 

* 

similar circumstances^ wbfiviil th«»<»w.e^9^ . 
Claverhouse. Then he waacpDseiouv.^hikt9J 
amid the spectators, were, vfiwy- who w|!^ 
lamentiDg his condition, and some whQ i;^ 
plauded. bis . conduct. .. Bi4t : nour^ ,ain<i»g 

these pale^y«d'andferQGiQus»alot»>.wb«Qte 
hajcdeoed brows were^spofi |o bfe;b^4^ m|; 

merely with indifferencet-biit ^ith^triuinpl^ 
upon bis execution, — without a friend ^ 
jspeak a kindiys»wotd, or give a IoqIi^ ,-^)t|)|pr 
of sympathy onencoutagement^f—^uvaiti^g 
till the sword destined to aUy him^ciefM; 
out of the scabbard gradually, aod as ;i^ 
were by straw-breadths, and oo|idein^4 
to drink the bitterness of death drop Itnj, 
drop,— it is no wonder that bisi feeUngSk 
were less composed than theyhad been oo. 
any former occasion of danger, His^de||T 
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-tin^MecuttonerSfa^he^ gazed around 
i^theniy seemed to alter tbeir forms and/fea- 
tures,' like the spectres in t feveri^dream ; 
their figures became larger, and their faces 
nnore disturbed; and, as an excited ima^ 
.•gination predominated over the realities 
;iishich his- eyes received, he could have 
thought himself surrounded rather by a 
bdnd of demons than of human beings; 
the walls seemed to drop with blood, and 
^^ light tick of the clock thrilled on hia 
Jtar with such loud, painful distinctness, as 
if each, sound were the prick of a bodkin 
inflicted on the naked nerve of the organ. 
V. It was- with pain that he felt his mind 
Uravering while on the brinic between this 
«id the future world. He made a strong 
efffwt to compose himself to devotional ex- 
iircises, and unequal, during that fearfui 
KlHfeof nature, toarrange his own tkoi^ri^U 
i«to suitable expreiasions^ be had; in&tino* 
lively, recourse to the petition for deli ver^^ 
atice and for cpjappsureel'spirit winch is to^ 
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tm^ltti kh% ma6» which !th0irafortti9y 

(^etk kbtdlii^ wkb'rrwntnietttf ^ tdTooti 
Mrtiiy^«aMiiaUt«llidtmm to see hi#?ffato0d 
4pi$fi^ Hl^ 18^ a prelatist who lias aotiglMii 
dtl^caiiiptt'ifd«iMii0di8gUfstNi&a« ErastianV 
imA «U/ ai^ 4i)ore than alV'thaO baa* ii^cEark^ 
Mic^ nf^btmf inuftt^^tiMda >b€ imit^rl'^Hift 
Mood b^'cm bi»»head) €be«deceiverri'^kt) 
biwi^ ievMk to (Fopb^'With ^tbe iil^^nuiiiH 
^d-tnM8 4irbich*he*eal)8<a^ipvay€r^book^mf 

:^^''f 4ak)e*«f^im^«8ofigttgaiii8«>biiii»(^ eoMt 
ckmiN^ 'the maniac. '^^'Aa^e^'iim weaitik 
Mefeon thc^till!eii' degrees for wtimttitag^ 
Ibc fecoTcry of boly^ HcEekiab^ to shaJi^^ 
3lpw go foi^rdy «ba««lbe wicked way^bt' 
taiken Mmy from'«iiibng the fe^lOy.Mrd* 
INr'fMcm^ «stabli8bedia4t» puritf .^ 
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of^frenzy^ in order to antictpatci^tliieifitil 
a wj mcmU qrpbttikiifttheipdex forward ; ind 

tteiR imspont^ for immediate t eKecutiom 
wbeen jtfuckie wrath's haod^twaiKarreated 
by^aooff of 4ta? eompairiotis. 

"^ HistT' he said,—'' I iicatn«:distaiiA 

.' ^^i»te^t&e rariiing of . tlie brodc over th4 
pebblesy" said one. ;, ,, .^ 

».i?It is the sotti^btif.the wind/airioBg tlie 
btaekeii^*! said miother. 
V if^ it is the gailoppiiig of horse," said 
Mestoiy' to himself^ iiis stiise .of beariiif 
rendered' acute by the cheadAil situaliao 
kM^hiefe he stnod ; ^' God gvsprt^jthef M«gi 
comef'at my deliverers r 
^^^I9»e tuoise^appreaobed^ rapidly^ ^d ^h^, 
erne wore and'More «listincCi 

^ M fciis hofse/' cried' Macbrian ^^ ^IahM 

6Bt and. desery^ irb<Mhiey'«i^t»* > m 

V 7he^Qemy»'afeAU|fra'iisAofiedio»^ 

5 
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who htel opei&e(lrth& wmdowi in obodi^ace 

jE). A thick tramptmg a^d load vaicet- were 
heard immediately round the hoiKsd^Some 
f06e Jto :}restft^ and tome: to escape ;Mthie 
0o0rsiasidrwindoM were forced at ond^ 
and the red coats of the" troopeiis appeftreJ 
hir tlie apartmoit. , . v. . m il -^v ; 
** Have at the bloodv rebels ! — Remeoif 
ber Cornet :Grahainen was afaouited^tsa 
every side. • .-r: j ]*':/- ' '- •.•■••:.iMj 

^f The lights were' struck down; .buit tke 
dubious glare of the) fire enabled^ tiiem* tils 
isontifiue the: fray. Several pistol^sliots 
jjvere fired ; the whig pext to Morton rt# 
eei ved^ a shot as^ be was rising, sttuinbled 
against the prisoner, whom he bore do^MW 
, with his weight, and lay- str^tebed abpvii 
Initi a dying man. . This accident pfobfaj^l^ 
saved Morton fromith^ diamage he <miglH 
^herwise havet reb^ived in'sb^clpseairtTiigf 
gle, where 'fire^aroii were dt^ch^rged an^ 
twor^lov^s; giv!«n> for upwar^ds .of five 
minutes. c 
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; M !• ibe Lprisimer safe r^ taid tbe WelU 
known voice of Claverhouse ;. ^^ look M»ottt 
iior hunp. an4 dispatdh.the dog:wh0 ia grMsi- 
ing there/' 

^ \fioth orders were executed. Thegroms 
pfi rtihe wounded man were ailenotd by a 
Ihrust with a rapier» and Morton, disen* 
cumbered of his weight, was apeediiy rai* 
Mxi and in the arms of the faithful Cuddie, 
mho blubbered for joy when he found that 
the blood with which his master was co- 
Tsred had not flowed from liii; own veins. 
A whisper in Morton's ear explained the 
secret of the very timely appearance of 
ike soldiers. . 

> •f 1 fell into ClaverhouseV party when I 
was seeking for some o' our ain folk jto 
kelp ye out o' the hands o' tbe whig^^ 
. Me being atween the de'il and the deep 
aea^ i e'en thought it best to bring him on 
wt^ me, for he'll be wearied wi' felling folkr 
the night,, an' the morn'a a new day, an^ 
Lord £vandale awes yei a« day in. baar^tj 
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Sound, sound the clarion, fill the Mef 

To Ui tlMf tenttifld' world procldflOp 
Onb cMwded'lioQ^ of ftorioot lift 

Is worth an age without a name* 

AnoMfmoui* 

When the desperate affray liad ceased; 
Glaverhouse commanded his soldiers to 
remove the dead bodfes^ to refresh them* 
selves and tlieir 'horses, and 'prepare for 
passing the night at the fairm^-house, and 
for marching early in the ensuing morn- 
Hig. He then turned his atten tion to Mor* 
ton, and there was politeness, and even 
kindness, in the manner in which he ad* 
dressed him. 

. ^ You wotilil have saved yourself risk! 
from both sidei^ Mr Morton, if you had 
honoured my leounsel yesterday morning 
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vHh SQine attention ; but I respect youn 
||iotive3* You are a prisoneNof-war at t;he), 
4i3ppsal 0^, the King and council, but yom 
shall b;e/treated with no incivility; and I 
will be^^satisfied with your parole that yQn 
will not attempt an escape." i 4 

When Morton had. passed his word tqt. 
that effect, , Clav^eriiouse bowed . civilly^ 
and, turning away from him, called for bisK 
serjeant-ma^or. * vii 

" How many prisonersi Halliday, and- 
how many killed ?" /./ 

. ** Three killed in the house, ^sir, two cut 
4own in the court, and one in the garden. 
■rrsix in all ; four prisoners.'* , ; 

" Armed or unarmed?^ said. (Jlayer* 
liouse. , 

^ " Three of them armed to the teetb/lw4^ 
sjver^d Halliday ; " one. without arm^-rhe- 
^gems to be a preacher." ' .; .. \ 

" Ay — the trumpeter to th.e long^ear'A 
route, I suppose,? lepljed Ciaverhpus^ 
glancing slightly round; upon his luctiias,, 
V I will talk with.him to n^orrow* Take 
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tlie othertfaret down to the yftrd> draw out 
fWo files^ and fire upon them ; and, d*ye 
hear>.inake a memorandum in the orderly- 
book of thfee rebela taken in arms and 
shot, with the date and name of the place. 
Drumshinnely I think, they call it — Look 
iSKxsi the preacher till to-morrow; as he was 
not armed, he must undergo a short exa« 
ilmation. Or better, perhaps^ take hitai 
before the council \ I think they should re» 
Have me of a share of this disgusting drud- 
gery. — Let Mr Morton be civilly used^ and 
see that the men look well after their 
horses, and let my groom wash Wildblood's 
back with some vinegar, the saddle has. 
tpu<!hed him a little.'' 

w 

: All these various orders, — for life and^ 
death, the: securing of. his prisoners/ and 
the washing his charger's shoulder, — tvere 
given in the same unmoved and equable, 
yoiqe,; of which bq accent or tone intimur 
ted that the speaker eonsidered one direc-^ 
tion as of more importance that! another^ i 

• The Cameroniansy so lately about to be 



iAve> willing' ffgentd of kbloaif^ ttriMeiitioli; 
were now t^msel vef to tiodef go ft; Th«y 
8eeme<lpref)areda1ikeforeithfr%%tmmii^> 
Bor did any of them shew tht lea^t mgtt 
of fear, wl^n ordered to 'leaver tb<e rdotlr 
Ibf^he purpose'^ me^rAgf initantdeMb^ 
Their severe enthu^Saim » sustained i tketti 
kk that dreadful moment; and tlh^fdepanf 
ed with a fii'na look and in sileAce, exee^ 
iog that mi^ of thttm, ^as he kft^the 2^af%^ 
metptv looked'Clavethonse full in thcf' ikee^* 
dnd pronctfnioied/ wfth a ateniand ste^djt^; 
voice-^*' Misohtef shall hunt the vio^eiat 
man;** to which Grahame only answered 
with a smile of contempt. ' ■^• 

They had no sooner left the room* tfaatt 
Olaverboase applied himself to some food, 
which one or two of his party had hastiijj^ 
pisovided/and invited Morton to folk^r hti 
examplei ofeservingi it-had beeh a( busyday 
ibr^them4M>th; Mortdn declitied eatrttg; 
fbrnhe radden-'cliaHige ^^oiKmrnstaiAees— 
the* traMitkm fiMiy<ti}ri^g«»o^(tbeigfri^ 



to. .a prospect of life, had occasioned a 
fIJMay reyuteion in hU ;w))ole aystem. But 
^jaioe.cmf|i8e4 s^naattoniiras aocompar 
nied by a bviLifntDg tbicat, aod.beeKprfSfted 
}||» WMb to. drink. 

o,M:J;i¥iU-pk4ge yqu,, with all my baart,* 
9/i\A jQlaverhouse ; 'S for here , is a Jb^ck 
jafi^ifull of ale> and good it must be» if 
t)^^ be goodju the countiy, for the whigs 
^yer qaisa to fii^d {it qut^rr^M^ service to 
jbQu^ Mr, Morton/' he said, filling one bora 
i>f. aie.fpr hini9elf and Modipg. another t9 
)>»fprisoner. 

r, ^Morton jraised it to his bead, ^ and was 
ju^^t-iabput to drink, ;W.ben the dischar^* 
pli .caiskbiftes i>ieneath thie window, fojlow* 
ftdiby avdeepia^id hoH^w ,grqao» jr^peated 
|pt»fl mtbri«fe and naio^p fi^t-at ewh in? 
li^gft^t iWBft»nc«ii4 stlw &te: of tbe thr^ 

MtiUfflUm/^ mk Cywr«'hw^ lifter M 
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♦' and, I do not think ihe "w^orsc of yotf as ft 
young soldier for appearing to feel thm 
acutely. But, habit, duty, and neeessityi^ 
reconcile men to every thing.** ^ --:; 

'* I trust/* said Morton, "they wiH m«H 
ver reconcile me to such-scenes as thetaif^ 

*' You would hardly believe," said dM"^ 
verhouse in reply, ** that, in the begnBt!^^ 
ning of my military career, I bad as mudr 
aversion to seeing blood spilt as -tvtF 
man felt, it seemed to me to be #nrii|g« 
from my own lieart; and yet, if you trwik' 
one of tho^e w.hig fellows, he will teli'yov; 
I drink a warm cu|> Qf it every momingr 
before I breakfast. Biit, in truth, Mr McqN 
tbn^ why should we care so much for deaths- 
light around us whenever it may ? Mea 
die dai)y~-not a bell tolls the hour but^it 
is^the death-note of some one or othei^ 
HQd why hesitate to shorten the sljpati of 
others, or take over-anxious care to pi*e- 
long our own ?: It is all a lottery— when 
tbe hour of mid&ight came you iWece >te 
die— it has struck— *you are alive and safe^ 



. » . «■ 
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Mid^tiie lot has fallen on those fellows who 
iKf e to murder you. — It is not the expi- 
nng pcnig that is worth thinking of in 
an event that must happen one day, and 
iBimy befal us on any given moment— it is 
thoMemory which the soldier leaves behind 
himg like the long train of light that fol- 
tow^ the sun ken sun — that is all which is 
iA>rth caring for, which distinguishes the 
death of the brave or the ignoble. When 
I^tnk of deathi Mr Morton, as a thing 
worth thinking of, it is in the hope of 
pfeastng one day some well-fought and 
hftrd^won field of brittle, and dying with 
the tliout of victory in my ear — that would 
be- worth dying for» and more, it would be 
worth having lived for T ' 

:^ At th& moment when Giahame deliver- 
^d»feliete ientiments, his eye glancing with 
tBe naiirlial etithusiasm Which formed such' 
a promindQt fibature * Hi his character, a 
gory-figorifty'^Wltich seemed to rise out of 
tto floorof the; apartment, stood upright 
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before him, and presented the wild 
andlii()eous features of the maniac so oft^ 
en mentioned. . His face,. where it was.nO\ 
covered with bIood*streaks^ was ghastly 
pale, for the hand of death was oaiHiin^ 
He bent upon Claverbouse eycs^ in; Which 
the grey light of insanity ; still twinlfMj' 
though just about to flit for ever, and^ ex^ 
claimed. with his usual wildpess of ejaoim 

iation^ *' .Wilt ihou 4:i;ust in thy boWjand 

■ " ■ ■ " I 

in thy i^pear, in thy steed and in thy ban*^ 
per ? A^d sliall not God visit tbee-^ib# 
innocent.blood ?-^Wilt thou glqry in tbjf 
wisdom, aipd in thy pourage, 4nd iu thy* 
might B. And. shall not the Lord judge 
U^e ?•— Behold the^ pf ii^cep> for whinn thoiJt 
hast sold thy souljto ;th9/d)estroy($r».ftball 
W lempv.ed frf^m thejrpl^gfs, aini. bat^icjfa^ 
9d to other lai^d^ A^d. th<^}r moieii ;«JbalL 
l^e adesolatjoni ;anjd,aQ a^lionisbvtfiit^iafid 
a hissing, and^ a corse.. Apd thpu^ wb6 
h^st partaken of the. wiae-Qup .of rfury^ 
and ,has.t beeo druok^O/ajQ^ mtid iiecsattie 
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\htreof, the wish of thy heart shall be 
gf^nted to thy loss, and the hope of thine 
Q$ji(A pride sh^Il destroy thee. I summon 
thee^ Jo^hn Grahame, to appear befprethe . 
tribunal of God^ to answer for this inno- 
cent , blood, and the seas besides which 
thou bast shed.** 

,y He drew his right hand across his bleed- 
tsg.face, and held it up to Heaven as he 
uttered these words, which he spoke very 
lfffi4j ?n<l fthen added more faintly, " HoMir 
Iffngf Q Lordf holy and true, doest thou 
Qot judge and avenge the blood of thy. 

aaintsr*' 

• . ■ . • • ' . • •.-■•' * '^ 

.. As he uttered the last word he fell back«. 
w^lfdi^ without an attempt to save himself,. 
and was a dead man ere his head touched 
the floor. 

a Morton was much shocked at this extra- 
Viljp^yi scene, and the prophecy of the^ 
4yiiigj^afi, which tallied so strangely with 
the wiyh yhich Clayerhouse had just ex-^ 
pressed. Two of the dragoons who were, 
in the apartment/hardened as they were^ 

VOL. IV, E ^ 
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imd accustomed to such scenes, show4$cji 
great consternation ut the sudden appari^ 
tioni the event, and the words which pre!- 
ceded it Glaverhouse alone was unmo- 
red. At ^e first instant of Muckle wrath's 
appearance, he had put his hand to his 
pistol, hut on seeing the situation of the 
wounded wretch/he immediately withdrew 
ft, and ^li^tened wi^ great composure vto 
bis dying exclamation. 

When he dropped, Claverhouse a^ed^ 
hi an unconcerned tone of voice^-^ "How 
came the fellow here ?^-Speak, you staring 
fool,'' he added, addressing the nearest 
dragoon, '' utiless you would have me think 
you such a poltroon as to fear a dying 
inan.'' 

The dragoon crossed himself^ and replied 
with a faultering voice,— '* That hie 'bad 
escaped their notice when they removed 
the other bodies, as he chanced to have 
fallen w^ere a cloak or two had been flung 
aside, and covered him." 
' ** Take bim away now, then, you gaping 
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iduit, and tee that he doesnet^bkeyout to 
fi»|i£ im old tpFoverb 4o flikaHie.-^Tbis is a 
•cw iocidfiit^ Mr Morten, -that dead men 
iiiosld ^6« and pjs^h aib from ou? atools. I 
must see that my blackguards grind their 
swords sharper ; they used not to do their 
work so slovenly. — But we have had a busy 
day ; they are tired with their bloody work, 
and I suppose you, Mr Morton, as well as 
I^ are well disposed for a few hours repose." 

So saying, he yawned, and taking a can- 
dle which a soldier had placed ready, salu* 
ted Morton courteously, and walked to the 
apartment which had been prepared for 
bim. 

Morton was also accommodated, for the 
evening, with a separate room* Being left 
aion^ his first occupation was the return- 
iBg thanks to Heaven for redeeming him 
from danger^ even through the instrument- 
ality of those who seemed his most dan- 
gerouB enemies ; he also prayed sincerely 
for the Divine assistance in guiding his 
course through times which held forth so 
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jnapy dangers and so many errors. And 
having thus poured forth his spirit in pray- 
er before the Great Being who gave it/ he 
betook himself to the repose which he so 
much required. . 



■J 
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CHAPTER yi. 

The charge is prepared^ the law^rers are ^let^. 
The jadgas all nmged-^a terrible show 1 

Beggar^ i Opera^ 



So deep was the slumber which succeed* 
ed the agitation and embarrassment of the 

^ preceding day, that Morton hiardly knew 
where he was when it was broken by the 
stamp of horses, the hoarse voice of men, 
and the wild sound of the trumpets blow- 
ing the reveiliie. The serjeant-major im- 

* mediately afterwards pame to summon him, 
which he did in a very respectful manner, 
saying the General (for Glaverhoiise nour 
held that rank) hoped for the pleasure of 
his company upon the road. In some situ» 
ations an intimation is a command^ and 
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Morton considered that the present Occa- 
sion was one of these. He waited upon 
Claverhouse as speedily as he could, found 
bis own horse saddled for his use, and Cud- 
die in attendance. Both were disarmed 
of their fire-arms, though they seemed, 
otherwise, rather to make part of the troop 
than of the prisoners; and Morton was 
permitted to rietain hb swU^d^ tbd wear- 
ing Which #as, in those days, the distin- 
guishing mark of a gentleman, daver- 
house seefned also' to takie pleasure irt ri- 
ding beside him, in cbnversing with^ faiii^ 
and ill confounding his ideas when he at* 
tempted to appreciate his real chiliracter; 
The gentleness and urbanity of his gene» 
nl inantiers^ the; high and ohivairous sen^ 
timenti of military deVotidn which he og« 
oasionally expressed, his dee|^ and accu* 
rate insight into the human bosom; de^ 
xnanded at oncie the approbation^ and the 
Wonder of thdsewiio convefried witbhimj 
whiles on the other hand; his cold indifi«i 
rcnce' to miiitary yioiettce' isind cruelty 
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seenied aUogetbev mconsitteot with the 
aociaV and even adabiraible qnaltties which 
iie displajrt^. Morton could not help^ in 
his heart, contrasting him with Balfour of 
Bnrl^; and so deeply did the idea impress 
him^ that he dropped a hint of it as they 
jTode together a( some disUmce froln the 
tvoop^ ., 

<< Your we righV'' said Claverhousei with 
asisiMe; '' you arerery right-^we are both 
£uiatrC8 } but there is some distinction be^ 
tweeti the fanattrcism of honour and ^ha;t 
9f dark and sullen superstition." 

'^ Yet you bothrshed blood without mer- 
fiy or remorse/' said Morton, who could 
not suppress his feelings^ 

*' Surely," said GlarerhousC; with the 
same composure; ^' but of what kind ?-^ 
There is a. lUffereno^ I trust, between 
the blood of learned and reverend prelatei 
and scholars, of gallant soldiers and noble 
gentlemeny and thre red puddle that stag^ 
nsrtea in the vdma of psatm^ngitygf mecba^ 
tticS)- Qvack-brajned demagogoea^ adsd^ sul* 
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... • . ' _ 

ien boors ; — i^me distinction," iil' shbrt, be- 
tween spilling a flask of generous Wine 
and dashin^g down u canu fiili of <lbase 
muddy fiile/* 

r " Your distinction is too nice for my 
comprehension/* replied Morton. ^* God 
-gives every spark of life— that of the pea* 
j»ant as well as of the prince ; and those who 
destroy his work recklessly or canselessly, 
must answer in either case. What right« 
•for exam pie, have I to General G;ra^me*s 
]if atection now, more tbitli when Ifirst met 
him?" : ■•• •'■ i- :. 

" And narrowly escaped the conse^uen-' 
ces^ you wx>uld say/' answeredClaverhouse 
— " why, I will answer you frankly. Then 
I thought I had to do^with the son of- an 
old round«headed rebel, and the nephew 
of a sordid presbyteriah liaird ; now I 
know your points better^ and there is that 
about yauwhi<:h If respect in an en^myas 
much as I Ijkein a friend. I have learned 
a good deal concerning you since our first 
meeting, and I trust that you have found 
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titeat my construction of the information 
Imls not been unfavourable to y ou«" ^ 
*:. ^ But yet,** said Morton—— ^ ^ ^ 

« 

" But yet," interrupted Grabanie, taking 
up the word, ":you would say you were 
the same when I first met you that you 
are now?. True.; but then, how could J 
know that ? though, by the by, even my 
reluctance to suspend your execution itiay 
shtw you: how high your abilities sto6d in 
my estimation." : 

> :M Do you expect, GeneraV* said Mor- 
ton, "'that I oughtrto be parficulafrly grate* 
ful for such a mark ,of your esteem ?" 

"Pohl poh! you are critical" returned 
Ciaverhouae. /' I tell you I thought you 
a different sort of person. Did you ever 
read Froissartr" 
. - ** No," was Morton 8 answer. 

f* I have half a mind," saidClaverhousej 

.^'> to contrive you should have six moiiths* 

imprisonment in order to {Procure you that 

-pleasure. His chapters inspire me with 

more enthusiasm than even poetry itself. 

E 2 
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And the Itmbte- catioirv irith wfaut true chi- 
valrous feeliogiie^ddiifiires^his beautifttt ex4 
pressiotis of sorrow to tli^ deaXjA of thi gsA' 
tent sftdfaigft^brfcA koight, of vboni' if was 
a pity to see tfafe fki(^' such wais his iaysilty 
Uplnikiiigi pure faith to^hSs refigion^^hardi* 
lobd towards his^ enefhy, and fideUty to 
Ilia lady-love S^Afa bemdititei bow ht 
Witt mtfAm over the fail of such a peai^l of 
ktif^htbood^ be it on the side he happens 
to favour, or on the other. Bnl^ truly, for 
sweeping from thence of the earth sotne 
few hmldr^ds of villahi chnrles, who are^ 
born Bift W plough it, the high-born and 
iiftfuisitive histiTrian has marvellous little 
sytifip'athy-^a^ little, or less, perhaps, tfaatil 
John Grahatti^ of Claverhoilse.'* 

" There is one ploughman in youi^ pos* 
session, General, for whoni,*' said Morton, 
•* in despfite of the contempt in which you 
hold- a profession Which some philosophers 
bate cotimiered as^ useful as that of a sd-^ 
dier, I would humbly request your favour/' 

^* You mean/ smd GkverivMs^/ looking 
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ai a diemqnnduniHbooki ^' cue VktheAdk 
-^ Hedderick-^ or — or — Headr igg. Ay, 
C^Mftft, or Guddie Headrigg — httt I 
liwre biaou-^O^ nertr fesr himj if be wifft 
be but tractable. The Itfdkis of Tilllef)«- 
dbm* made interest witk me on bis acobiint 
seme time a;^^ He is to marrjr t&eir waii- 
sagHmaid^ I think. Hb will be allowed to 
slip off easy, ttnleas hks^ obatinaey dpdillk hiis 
good £oTtmtLeJ* 

** He has no ambitioir to be a liiartyr, I 
believe^" said Morton* 

" Tift the better for Wirt/' sa^id 6lav<*- 
hduse* '* But| besides^ although the fiU 
low had more to answer for, I sht^utd staifid 
hie friend^ for the sake of the blunderiiig 
gallantry wbicb threw him ittto the midst 
of our ranks laat nighty when seeking as^- 
Mtance for yo!i«^ I never d^^rt atiy iKvan 
irim trusts me with sneb imf^li^it confi^ 
deace* Boti to dfeal sincerely with ^d&i he 
has been long ill our eye^---Her*, Hall*- 
day ; bring me up the bfoek^bbok.'' 

The serjeiint^ famwg commitf ^ to 

11 
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jCOmmattder tfars ominous record of the dhk 
affected/ wkich was arranged in alphabeti- 
jcal o.rder, Ckverhouse, turning over the 
leaves as he rode on^ began to read names 
as they occurred. . ! 

* Gumblegumptiioii, a nainister, aged 50, 
indulged^ close, sly, and so forth— Poob ! 
pooh !— He-— He — I have him here — Hea- 
thercat; outlawed — a preacher — a isealous 
Cameronian — Keeps a conventicle among 
theGampsie hills— Tush 1— O, here isHead- 
rigg — Cuthbert ; his mother a bitter puri- 
jtan — ^himself a simple felloW— ^like to' be 
jForward in action^ but of uO genius for 
1^lots~i-tnore for the hand than the. head, 
and might be drawn to the right side, but 
for his attachmetit to' — ^(Here Clavet- 
house looked at Morton, and then shot 
the book and changed his tone.) "Faiths 
ful and true are wocrds never thrown away 
upon me, Mr Morton. You may depend 
on the young man's safety." 

** Does it not revolt a mind like yours,'* 
said Mortoui/* to follow a system which 
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i^ to be supported by such hiitiute enqui- 
ries after obscure individuals ?'* ^ '- c. 
• : " You do not suppose we take the trou- 
ible ?*' said the General haughtily. ** The 
xuratesj for their own sakes/ wrflingly icol- 
ject all these materials for tbeir own regu- 
'lation in each parish ; they know best the 
.black sheep of the flock. I have had your 
picture for three years." 
t. ** Indeed r" replied Morton* *^ Will you 
&voiir me by impattihg it r" 
^: ** Willingly/' said Claverhouse ; " it can 
dgnify little, for you cannot avenge your- 
self on the curate, as you wHl probably 
leave' Scotland for some time/* 
- This was spoken in an indifferent tone. 
•Morton felt an involuntary shudder at 
iiearing words which implied a banishment 
from bis native land, but ere b^ answered^ 
Claverhouse proceeded to read, * Henry 
Morton^ son of Silas Morton, Colbnel of 
borse for the Scottish parliament, and ne^ 
phew of Morton of Milnwood — imperfectly 
€ducated| but with spirit beyond his years 
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-^^^xoeHcfit at all exerci&ecH^indiffereQt to 
forms of religion, but seems^ to incline to 
t]lepreflbyterisu^^-haa bigh*flown and dan^ 
gfttotts notiotia ajbotut liberty of tfaoagbt 
atod speecb, and borers between a latitUb 
dinarian and an eiitbusia8t«f Much admivoA 
and followed by the youtb of bis own aige 
--^modest^ qaiiet, and unassaming m ma«^ 
ner, but in his heart peculiarly bold m4 
intraetibte. He is* — ^•^ Here follow thtee 
red crossesi Mr: Morton^ whieh signily 
triply dangeroast You see how imptyrtant 
» person you^ arei-t-^Bnt what does this fth 
low Want ?' V 

A horseman rode up as he spoke, and 
gave a letter. Glaverhouse glanced it over, 
laughed scornfully^ bade him tell his maii^ 
ter to send hi^ prisoners to EdioburgJn^) iht 
there was ilo ansnTeif; and^ aa the man 
tuvned backy said contemptuously to Moi^ 
tonl— •* Here isr at. ally of youi« deserted 
irom yoi^ror ratber^ I should say^ an a% 
of youv good friend Btirley-^Udair bow be 
sets fcfrth*-^ Dtar Sir/ II wolidia? wksft 
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ifi^ were sUch intimates^) ^ may it please 
jfoitr Exdellency to accept my huittble oon« 
ghitolatiotoS' on the victory'^^bum^^fauai 
^^' Kessed be his Majesty V army. I pra/ 
you to undei^9tatid I baVe my peopk aA^ 
def artois to take and mtejcept all tngu 
thre^ And bafvo adreeldy seteral pr kotleri^ 
tod 80^ forth. Subscribed Basil Oliftmt^^ 
Yfni> know the fellour by mme,^ I sup* 

** A te^ivt of Lady Margaret Belicn^ 
dmi^ is^he not?'' 

" Ayy" replied Orabame^ " dnd heir-mate 
of her father's family, though a distaot oqo^ 
and mofeover a suitor to the fair Editb^ 
tbougb discarded as an unworthy otie ; bu(^ 
dbeyve fillip an admirer of the estatte of Tili» 
^Ketudtemr, and all thereunto belonging*" 
. '^ He takes an ill mode of recommend* 
iKlg%Tmself/^ said Molrtoii> suppressing bis 
ow^ feebn^^ '' to the family atTilUssttfb 
dlein^ by ooifrcidpottdiBg^ with our unbaf {^ 
jia? ty.'^ 
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t '* O, thU precious Basil shall turn cat in 
pan with any man! He was displeased 
with the government, because they would, 
not overturn in his favour a settlement of 
the late £arl of Torwood which gave his 
own estate ta his own daughter y: he Waa 
displeased with Lady Margaret because 
she shewed no desire for his alliance, and 
with the pretty Edith, because she did not 
like his tall ungainly person. So he held 
a close correspondence with Burley/ and 
raised his men with the purpose of help.^i 
ing him, if he needed no help, that is; if 
you had beat us yesterday —And now the 
rascal pretends he was all the while pro- 
posing the King's service, and, for aught 
I know, the council will receive his pre-^ 
text for current coin, for he knows how to 
make friends among them. And a^ozen 
scores of poor vagaboild fanatics will be 
shot, or hung, while this cunning scoundrel 
lies hid under the double cloak of loyalty, 
well lined with the fox-fur of hypocrisy,*' 
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-' With conversation on this and other 
Matters they beguiled the way, Claver« 
house all the while speaking with great 
frankness to Morton» and treating him ra« 
tfaer as a friend and companion than as a 
|>risoner; so that, however uncertain of his 
fate, the hours he passed in the company 
of this remarkable man were so much light* 
ened by the varied play of his imagina* 
tSoti', iand the depth of his knowledge of 
lkttnaii^2ftAre,;that sjnce the period of his 
lieooming a prisoner of war^ which teltteved 
him at once from tbe cares of his doubtful 
and dangerous station among the insur* 
gentSi and from the consequences of their 
suspicions resentment^ his hours flowed on 
less anxiously than at any time since his 
having commenced actor in public life. 
He 'was: now, with respect to his for- 
tuhe> like a rider who ha^ flung his reins 
on the horse's neck) and, while he srban* 
doned himself to circumstances^ was at 
least relieved from the task of attempting 
tQ direct them« lu this mood he journey-. 
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e^on, tibe nut^bev (rf faw coinpamoiiflf be^ 
ing; oohtimidljf hvfgmeated by > dettdteil 
(NOties^ Df horsei who oaikve iii> from every 
quafft^r of th€ c<^uii1»'y^ briQging:witfaithe]]|^ 
forthe ]liost|)Wt^ theiuiifortttiiate pcrsoM 
who had failea/into tfaetr powien M^lengtii 
they apprMch^d Edinibargh,' . 

^ Ottr ^Mdl/ < saidf iClaf(€«4i<mst^ *f b» 
in^ raMlv^d^ i stcpposi9;'to^te£fttify, by their 
|»iresett6 MaltsMk>i]P^' the exteftt* o$ tfaieir 
ibtm^l tenrorr fc^at^^tcMiid a^ kMid^^if tiii 
imrpfadlr efitiy' to ti^ viat»w «DKlrc^ 
ti^df biftt ad I ih$ ifiDt quite appwvenhi 
taMe^of it, I «fff wrliing!^ tc^a^oid'Wf omu 
p^v innii^'e ^0^i and^ at the sarm^e t i^ t4 
$ttVe yeu' fribw yours/' 

So flrayifi)^ he gave fyp> the omunandt of 
1^' fof OM to AlkHi^ (noiir a Lieotensiit'^w- 
iM^l/) and,^ tii^mttg hi» horse hito a^by^'laae^ 
taAe kito tlve ci«y pf ivately, aKrcompamed 
hy Mdrtoti and t«ro dy three sen^^lm 
Wfa^n^ Cla4^rho«^e s^riived at the quaftert 
H^iriteh he usually o^eApied in tbe- Caiii»^ 
S^««^ h« Msig««d to^ his pptfidMiei? a^ smaU 



a]k»dntoty "trlthr an< itatiBiatioBv thsfe bit 
jparoAer eon&Bed hrai ta it' for the fvti^ti 

After aboM » i^piart'ei! or an' hour lipeti^ 
in seiitMry ilni^tng otf the stratnge vi(»in« 
tudes of bit late Kf^ MfeatfeentidR of Moi» 
MB' Wis/ sttftiitit»ii€d key llbe winrdo^itr by a 
gfealt none iti t^t street boHdatit. TnuR4 
fBti^&fxam^ and k^ttle^drunis^ cont^ided 
k( noise ^ieh^tke shtotvtr of a^ nudieroaa 
Mbbli^ and app/ised him that tber6;jKil tet* 
^rairy urera^ pamt^ in the teiuThphal atiili 
mde whveb Glaverhottw fasid merftioneik 
7b6 magitftnitei' of the oitjr;^ aitended by 
their guard pf balberts, had met the vici- 
<t6FS< with' tbeSr weloosie^ .at the gattf- of 
the cityi m[A now preeidded^ tfaemi as a part 
of the proetenofk. The neixt ol^ct was 
two-' bdaids> home upon pikes j and before 
eaeh Moody head were cavriied the faainids 
laf the dismembered sufferc^s^ wliiehi wei^ 
by tbe hmtk\ mookery of tbbse who bore 
thent, often appvdaebed towards eaeit 
other M if lA the attitude of exfaortatiMi 
efpi^^if^ ThteM^Mtoody trophi^abetongad 
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to two preachers who had fallen at Both- 
well Bridge, After them came a cart led 
by the. executioner's assistant, in which 
were placed Macbriar, and other two pri- 
soners, who seemed of the sanie profess 
S4on. They were bareheaded^ and strongly 
bound, yet looked around them with an 
inr rather of triumph than dismay, and ap^ 
peared in no respect moved either by the 
fate of their companions, of which the 
bloQdy evidences were 4:arried before themr, 
or by dread of their own approaching ex^ 
ecution, which these preliminaries so plains 
ly indicated, 
\ Behind these prisoners; thus held up to 

'- public infamy and derision, came a body of 
horse, brandishing their broadswords, and 
iilling the wide street with acclamaCtionSy 

' which were answered by the tumultuous 
putcries and huzzas of the rabble, whoj in 

' every considerable town, are too happy in 
being permitted to huzza for any thing 
whatever which calls them together. In 
the rear of the^e troopers came the main 

7 
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body of the prisonerSi at the head of whom 
were some of their leaders, who were treat- 
ed with every circumstance of inventive 
mockery and insult Several were placed 
on hofseb^k with their faces to the ani- 
ipal's tail ; others were chained to long bars 
of ^ren, which they were obliged to support 
in Uieir. hands^ like the galley-slaves in 
Spfiia when travelling to the port where 
they are to be put on. shipboard. The 
beads of others who had fallen were borne 
in triumph before the survivors, some on 
|>ikes and balherts, some in sacks, bearing 
the names of the slaughtered persons labeU 
]ied on the outsidie. Such were the objects 
iirhQ\headed: the ghastly procession, who 
i^eepiedi as eifectually doomed to death as 
if they, wore the sanhenitos of the condemn- 
ed .heretics in an auto-da-fe. 

Behind them came on the nameless crowd 
to the number of several hundreds, some re« 
taining .under their misfortunes a sense of 
cpnfideijice in the cause for which they suf- 
fer^di captivity^ and were about to give Sk 



^^ 
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itiil aictfe Uoody t68UiiM>i}y;ptb€rB 'teem- 
ed :f)ale^ ^pirked, jd6j«cted>x)ii€»tiimiiig>ki 
AfaddTjown mindajtheir prudejio« 'in-Qspott*- 
amg ^ cause! jvrfaich Providaiice sctpmcd to 
liave disowned^ land looking aboifrt for 
aonie tftveiuie »tfafough irhiob they >i»igfet 
€ee^pe ftom 4(l)e ^o»s(iqMnGe8 of their 
nsbncss. ^Oldi^rs 4here were ^vhp HBeem* 
«d incap»fa|le'Of Softf^^g an opiniott on 4be 
•ubject^ Of Qf «»tertaiiiiiDg dtfaer hope, 
eonfid^icei op foar^ lart who, foamiog #illi 
Ubinfaomd . ^atigiie, etum^bled af)^»g like 
](E(vecrdti von 4>xen^ loat to ^ every ^mg^tmt 
4heir i pveaoDt aease qf wret^hednena, a»d 
witibtoat having any distinct 4dea ^whether 
4bey fWese ^dfiv^n to the ahamble« of to 
the pasture* These q^^fortimateffiea^wew 
f(uanied Jon ^ach^ 4)and by irooper$» <«i4 
behind them cain^e the main body ^4b€ 
eairalDy^ .whose military niasio resounded 
back if o^ )the ibigh ihouses on ^eaoh ^idof ^ 
the^tveet) and ^nitn^led with febek o#fi 
songf iifijiibilee and Jb4un)f^h) and^be wild 
ihoHta of iSke f sibble. 
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Mofton^fieltliiinMlf beait^ickoniAifie he 
)gSLzed on the dismal spectacle, amd vecog* 
muted in the 'bloody heads ^md still more 
ntseiaUe 4uid agonized' ieaturea of ^tbe li* 
ving $u0ere|Vs faces which ^had been' fami- 
liar to chim iduriog the biief insuprection* 
He^isiink down in a^ohaiir^n a baw4)der> 
td «id stHpified eUte^ from which -he ^ag 
4liralc;sd*bylhev«^ice*of Cuddle. 
« >i<i {/>rd iforgi'C us/ sir 4^^ *said the ^peor 
jMioiTy* *his 'ttpeCh ehattering like a pair of 
miMeraickerS) ^ Hie hair erect like boards 
bristles, and his face as pale ^as that of a 
torps^^^^^ Lord 'foi^^e ua, sir! we maun 
loMluitty ' gftog bt^ofe >the -council --^-O^ 
Lord, ^^hait ^Aiukie 4;hera send for a ptlir 
bodie like me^ sae. mony braw lords atid 
gCBties4»-^aBd tbere^S' my mother eome on 
tiie tri^nyp frae Giasgow- te see ^o gar^ me 
te^Ciiy^ ^ 'sbe ea'sit; that is toHsay, con^ 
festMand^be hanged; ^bu4 de*il tak me if 
they mak sic a goose o* Cuddie, if I can 
do4}etten ' ' Bufcihert^Gkvii^heuae faimsel 



\ 
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—the Lord preserve and forgive us, I say 
anes oiairJ" * 

V You must immediately attend the 
councili Mr Morton,'* said Ciaverhouse,^ 
who. entered while Cuddie spoke, ." and 
your jserv^nt must go with you. You need 
be under no apprehension for the conse*^ 
^uences to yourself personally. £ut X 
warn you that you will see something that 
will give you much pain, and from ^whicb 
I would willingly have saved you^ if I bad 
possessed the power. My carriage waitA 
us— shall we go ?". 

It will be readily supposed thatMortoA^ 
did not venture to dispute this invitation 
bowever unpleasant. He rose and acpom<^ 
panied Claverhouse. . , 

** 1 must apprise you," said the latt^rj as 
be le^ the way down stairs, ;^^ that? you 

* 

will get off cheap, and so will y^OMr; ser- 
vant, providing he. can keep bis : topgue 
qwiet.'' _ ,^ 

Cuddie caught these la^t.words^: to b^ 
exceeding joy.. 
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^ De'il a fear o' me,'* said He, •* an' my 
ihother doesna pit her finger in the pye.'* 
-''' At that moment his shoulder was seized 
by old Mause, who had contrived to thrust 
herself forward into the lobby of the apart* 
nient. 

^^ 0, hinny, hinny 1" said she to Ciiddie, 
hanging upon his neck, '^ glad and proud, 
and sorry and humbled am I, a' in ane and 
the saame instant, to see my bairn ganging 
td testify for the truth gloriously with his 
mouth in council, as he did with his wea* 
pon in the field." 

" Whisht, whisht, mother," cried Cud- 
die impatiently. " Odd> ye daft wife, is 
this a time to speak o' thae things ? — I tell 
ye ril testify naething either ae gate or an- 
other. Ihae spoken to Mr Poundtext, and 
I'll tak the declaration, or whatever they 
ca' it, and we're a' to win free off if we 
do that — he's gotten life for himsel and a* 
his folk, and that's a minister for my siller ; 
I like nane o' your sermons that end in a 
psalm at the Grassmarket." 

VOL. IV. F 
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*' O, Cuddie, main, laith wad I be they 
suld hurt ye," said old Mause, divided 
grievously between the safety of her §on's 
soul and that of his body ; " but mind^ my 
bonny bairn, ye hae battled for the faith, 
and dinna let the dread o' losing creature^ 
comforts withdraw yfe frae the gude fight.** 

" Hout tout, mother," replied Cuddie, 
" I hae fought e*en ower muckle already, 
and, to speak plain, I'm wearied o' the 
trade. I hae swaggered wi' a' thae arms, 
and musquets, and pistols, buff-coats, and 
bandaliers, lang eneugh, and I like the 
pleugh-paidle a hantle better. I ken nae- 
thing suld gar a man fight, (that's to say, 
when he's no angry,) by and out-taken the 
dread o' being hanged, or killed if he turns 
back." 

" But, my dear Cuddie," continued the 
persevering Mause, " your bridal garment 
•H-Oh, hinny, dinna sully the marriage gar- 
ment r 

" Awa', awa', mother," replied Cuddie; 
" dinna ye see the folks waiting for me? — 
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Never fear me — I ken how to turn this far 
better than ye do— for ye're bleezing awa' 
about marriage, and the job is how we are 
to win by hanging/* 

So saying, he extricated himself out of 
his mother's embraces, and . requested the 
soldiers who took him in charge to con- 
duct him to the place of examination with- 
out delay. He had been already preceded 
by Ciaverhouse and Morton, 
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CHAPTER VII. 

^y Dative land, good night 

LOKDBTROlf. 

The Privy Council of Scotland, in whom 
the practice since the union of the crowns 
vested great judicial powers, as well as 
the general superintendance of the execu* 
tive department^ was met in the ancienti 
darl^i Gothic room, adjoining to the House 
of Parliament in Edinburgh, when Gene- 
ral Grahame entered and took his place 
amongst them at the council table. 

^^ You have brought us a leash of game 
to-day, General^" said a nobleman of high 
place amongst them. '^ Here is a craven 
to confess — a cock of the game to stand at 
bay— and what shall I call the third, Ge- 
neral?'' 

*' Without further metaphor, I will en- 

10 
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treat your Grace to call him a person in 
whom I am specially interested/' replied 
Claverhouse. 

" And a whig into the bargain," said 
ihe nobleman, lolling out a tongue which 
was at all times too big for his mouth, 
and accommodating his coarse features to 
a sneer, to which they seemed to be fa- 
miliar. 

** Yes, please your Grace, a whig, as 
your Grace was in 1641," replied Claver- 
house, with his usual appearance of imper- 
turbable civility. 

"He has you there, I think, my Lord 
Duke," said one of the Privy Counsellors. 
. " Ay, ay," returned the Duke, laughing, 
" there's no speaking to him since Drum- 
clog — but come bring in the prisoners— 
and do you, Mr Clerk, read the record." 

The clerk read forth a bond, in which 
General Grahame of Claverhouse and Lord 
Evandale entered themselves securities, 
that Henry Morton, younger, of Miln wood, 
should go abroad and remain in foreign 



126 TAL£$ OF MY LANDLORD. 

parts, until his Majesty's pleasure was fur« 
ther known, in respect of the said Henry 
Morton's accession to the late rebellion, 
and that under penalty of life and Umb to 
the said Henry Morton, and of ten thou- 
sand marks to each of his securities. 

" Do you accept of the King's mercy 
upon these ternw, Mr Morton ?" \said the 
Duke of Lauderdale, who presided in the 
ijouncil. 

"J have no other choice, my Lord,** re- 
plied Morton. 

' ^' Then subscribe your name in the re- 
cord." 

Morton did so without reply, conscious 
that, in the circumstances of his case, it 
was impossible for him to have escaped 
more easily. Macbriar, who was at the 
same instant brought to the foot of the 
council table, bound upon a chair, for his 
weakii>ess .prev^ented him from statKiing, 
beheld Morton in the act of what he ac- 
counted apostacy. 

^* He hath summed his defection by own- 
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ing the carnal power of the tyrant !" he 
exclaimed, with a deep groan — ** A fallen 
star ! — a fallen star P 

" Hold your peace, sir," said the Duke, 
" and keep your ain breath to cool your 
ain porridge — ye'll find them scalding hot, 
I promise you. — Call in the other fellow, 
who has some common sense. One sheep 
will leap the ditch when another goes first." 

Cuddie was introduced unbound, but 
under the guard of two halberdiers, and 
placed beside Macbriar at the bottom of 
the table. The poor fellow cast a piteous 
look around him, in which were mingled 
awe for the great men in whose presence 
he stood, and compassion for his fellow- 
sufferers, with no small fear of the person- 
al consequences which impended over him. 
\\^ made his clownish obeisances with a 
idoujble portion of reverence, and then 
^waited the opening of the awful scene. 

*' Were you at the battle of Bathwell 
Brigg?" was the first question which was' 
thundered in his ears* 
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Cuddie meditated a denial^ but had sense 
enough, upon reflection, to discover that 
the truth would be too strong for him ; so 
he replied with true Caledonian indirect- 
ness of response, 

•' ril no say but it may be possible that 
I might hae been there." - 

^^ Answer directly, you knave— yes or 
no?— You know you were there." 

" It's no for me to contradict your Lord- 
ship's grace's honour," said Cuddie. 

*■ Once more, sir, were you there ?-^ 
yes or no ?" said the Duke, impatiently. 

*^ Dear stir,*' again replied Cuddie, 
*' how can ane mind preceesely where they 
hae been a' the days o* their life ?'* 

*' Speak out, you scoundrel," said Gene- 
ral Dalzell, " or I'll dash your teeth out 
with my dudgeon-haft — Do you think we 
can stand here all day to be turning and 
dodging with you, like greyhounds after a 
hare?'' 

^* Awcel, then," said Cuddie, "^since 
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naething else will please yoii; write down 
that I cannot deny but I was there." 
- " Well, sir/' said the Duke, " and do 
you think that the rising upon that occa- 
sion was rebellion or not ?'' 

** I'm no just free to gi'e ray opinion, 
stir, on what might cost my neck ; but I 
doubt it will be very little better." 

" Better than what ?" 

** Just than rebellion, as your honour 
ca*s it>" replied Cuddie. 

" Well, sir, that's speaking to the pur- 
pose. And are you content to accept of the 
King's pardon for your guilt as ^ rebel, 
and to keep the church, and pray for the 
King ?" 

*^ filithely, stir ; and drink his health in- 
to the bargain, when the ale's gude.'^ 

"Egad," said the Duke, " this is a hear- 
ty cock. — What brought you into such a 
scrape, mine honest friend ?" 

" Just ill example, stir, and a daft auld 
jaud of a mother,^ wi' reverence to your 
Grace's honour." 

72 
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" Why, God-a-mercy, my friend, I think 
thou art not likely to commit treason on 
thine own score,— Make out his free pair- 
don, and bring forward the rogue in the 
chair." 

Macbriar was then moved forward to 
the post of examination. 

' " Were you at the battle of Bothwell 
Bridge ?•* was, in like manner, demanded 
of him. 

" I was," answered the prisoner, in a 
t>old and resolute tone. 

*' Were you armed ?" 

" I was not — I went in my calling as a 
preacher of God's word, to encourage them 
that drew the sword in his cause.*' 

" In other words, to aid and abet the re- 
bels ?^' said the Duke. 

" Thou hast^poken it," replied the pri- 
soner. 

" Well, then," continued the interroga- 
tor, " let us know if you saw John Balfour 
of Burley among the party?— I presume 
you know him ?" 



^ 
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^' I bless God that I do know him," re- 
plied Macbriar ; " he is a zealous and a 
sincere Christian/' 

" And when and where did you last see 
this pious personage ?" was the query which 
immediately followed. 

" I am here to answer for myself, and 
not to endanger others/* 

" We shall know," said Dalzell, " how 
to make you find your tongue." 

*^ If you can make him fancy himself in 
a conventicle," answered Lauderdale, " he 
will find it without you. — Come, laddie, 
speak while the play is good — you're too 
young to bear the burthen will be laid on 
you else/' 

** I defy you," retorted Macbriar. '* This 
has not been the first of my imprisonments 
or of my sufferings ; and, young as I may 
be, 1 have lived long enough to know how 
to die when I am called upon." 

^' Ay, but there are some things which 
must go before an easy death, if you con- 
tinue obstinate," said Lauderdale, and rung 
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a small silver bell which was placed before 
him on the table. 

A dark crimson curtain, which covered 
a sort of Biche, or Gothic recess in the 
wall^ rose at the signal, and displayed the 
public executioner, a taU> grim, and hide* 
ous man, having an oaken table before 
him, on which lay thumb-screws, and an 
iron case, called the Scottish boot, used in 
these tyrannical days to torture accused 
persons. Morton, who was unprepared 
for this ghastly apparition, started when 
the curtain arose, but Macbriar^s nerves 
were more firm. He gazed upon the hop. 
rible apparatus with much composure ; and 
if nature called the blood from his cheek 
for a second^ resolution sent it back to his 
brow with greater energy, 

" Da you know who that man is ?** said 
Lauderdale, in a low, stern voice, almost 
sinking into a whisper. 

** He is, I suppose,** replied Macbriar^ 
" the infamous executioner of your blood- 
thirsty commands upon the persons of 
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God's people. He and you are equally be- 
neath my regard ; and, I bless God, I no 
more fear what he can inflict than what 
you can command. Flesh and blood may 
shrink under the sufferings you can doom 
me to, and poar frail nature may shed 
tears, or send forth cries j but I trust my 
souHs anchored firmly on the rock of ages.'* 

** Do your duty," said the Duke to the 
executioner. 

The fellow advanced, and asked, with a 
harsh and discordant voice, upon which of 
the prisoner s limbs he should first employ 
his engine. 

" Let him choose for himself," said the 
Duke ; *' I should like to oblige him in any 
thing that is reasonable." 

" Since you leave it to me," said the pri- 
soner, stretching forth his right leg, " take 
the best — I willingly bestow itin thecause 
for .which I suffer." 

The executioner, with the help of the 
assistants, inclosed the leg and knee with- 
in the tight irou boo t>. or case, and then 
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placing a wedge of the same metal between 
the knee and the edge of the machine, took 
a mallet in his hand, and stood waiting for 
farther orders. A well-dressed man, by 
profession a surgeon, placed himself by the 
other side of the prisoner's chair, bared 
the prisoner's arm, and applied his thumb 
to the pulse in order to regulate the tor- 
ture according to the strength of the pa- 
tient. When these preparations were made, 
the president of the council repeated with 
the same stern voice the question, " When 
and where did you last see John Balfour 
of Burley r" 

The prisoner, instead of replying to him, 
turned his eyes to Heaven as if imploring 
Divine strength, and muttered a few words, 
of which the last were distinctly audible, 
** Thou hast said thy people shall be willing 
in the day of thy power T 

The Duke of Lauderdale glanced his eye 
around the council as if to collect their 
suffrages, and, judging from their mute 
^igns, gave on his own part a nod to the 
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executioner, whose mallet instantly de- 
scended on the wedge, and, forcing it be- 
tween the knee and the iron boot, occa- 
sioned the most exquisite pain, as was evi« 
dent from the flush which instantly took 
place on the brow and on the cheeks of 
the sufferer. The fellow then again raised 
his weapon, and stood prepared to give a 
second blow* 

" Will you yet say," reptated the Duke 
of Lauderdale, " where and when you last 
, parted from Balfour of Burley r" 

" You have my answer," said the suf- 
ferer resolutely, and the second blow fell. 
The third and fourth succeeded, but at the 
fifth, when a larger wedge had been intro- 
duced, the prisoner set up a scream of 
agony. 

Morton, whose blood boiled within him 
at witnessing such cruelty, could bear no 
longer, and, although unarmed and himself 
in great danger, was springing forward, 
when Claverhouse, who observed his emo- 
tion, withheld him by force, laying one 
hand on his arm and the other on his 
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mouth, while he whispered, "For God^U 
sake, think where you are !" 

This movement, fortunately for him, was 
observed by no other of the counsellors^ 
whose attention waar engaged with the 
dreadful scene before them. 

"He is gone,'* said the surgeon — **^he 
has fainted, my Lords, and human nature 
can endure no more." 

" Release him,'* said the Duke, and add- 
ed, turning to Dalzell, ** He will make an 
old proverb good, for he'll scarce ride tOf 
day, though he has had his boots on. I 
suppose we must finish with him.'' 

" Ay, dispatch his sentence, and have 
done with him, we have plenty of drudgery 
behind.'*^ 

Strong waters and essences were busily 
employed to recal the senses of the unfor- 
tunate captive; and, when his first faint 
gasps intimated a return of sensation^ the - 
Duke pronounced sentence of death upon 
him, as a traitor taken in the act of open 
rebellion^ and adjudged him to be carried 



OLD MORTALIir. 137 

from the bar to the common place of exe- 
cution^ and there hanged by the neckj 
his head and hands to be stricken off af- 
ter death, and disposed of according to the 
pleasure of the council, and all and sundry 
his moveable goods and gear escheat and 
inbrought to his Majesty's use.^ 

**. Doomster," he continued, " repeat 
the sentence to the prisoner,". 

The office of Doomster was in these 
days, and till a much later period^ held by 
the executioner, in eommendam^ with his of- 
dinary functions. The duty consisted in re- 
citing to theunhappy criminal the sentence 
of the law as pronounced by the judge, 
which acquired an additional and horrid 
emphasis from the recollection, that the 
hateful personage by whom it was uttered 
was to be the agent of the cruelties he de- 
nounced. Macbriar bad scarce understood 
the. purport of the words as first pronoun- 
ced by the Lord President of the Council ; 
but he was sufficiently recovered to listen 
and to reply to the sentence when uttered 
by the han^h and, odious voice of the ruf- 
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fian who was to execute it, and at the last 
awful words, " And this I pronounce for 
doom," he answered boldly—** My Lords, 
I thank you far the only, favour I looked 
for, or would accept at your hands, name- 
ly, that you have sent the crushed and 
maimed carcase which has this day sus* 
tained your cruelty to this hasty end. It 
were indeed little to me, whether I pe- 
irish on the gallows or in the prison-house. 
But if death, following close on what I 
have this day suffered, had found me ia 
my cell of darkness and bondage, many 
might have lost the sight how a Chris* 
tian man can suffer in the good cause. 
For the rest, I forgive you, my Lords, for 
what you have appointed and I have sus- 
tained—And why should I not?— Ye send 
me to a happy exchange — to the company 
of amgels and the spirits of the just for 
that of frail dust and ashes — Ye send me 
from darkness into day — from mortality to 
immortality — and, in a word, from earth 
to heaven! — If the thanks, therefore, and 
pardon of a dying man can do you good, 
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take them at my hand, and may your last 
moments be as happy as mine !" 

As he spoke thus^ with a countenance 
radiant with joy and triumph, he was 
withdrawn by those who had brought him 
into the apartment, and executed within 
half an hour, dying with the same enthu- 
siastic firmness which his whole life had 
evinced* 

The council broke up, and Morton found 
himself again in the carriage with General 
Graham e* 

" Marvellous firmness and gallantry !'* 
said Morton, as he reflected upon Mac- 
briar's conduct ; *' what a pity it is that 
with such self-devotion and heroism should 
have been mingled the fiercer features of 
his sect !" 

^* You mean," said Claverhouse, ** his 
resolution to condemn you to death?— to 
^that he would have reconciled himself by 
a single text ; for example, * And Phineas 
arose and executed judgment/ or some- 
thing to the same purpose — But wot ye 
where you are now bound, Mr Morton ?*' 
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" We are on the road to Leith, I ob- 
serve," answered Morton. " Can I not be 
permitted to see my friends ere I leave my 
native land ?'* 

** Your uncle," replied Grahame, " has 
been spoken with, and declines visiting 
you. The good gentleman is terrified, 
and not without good reason, that the 
crime of your treason may extend itself 
over his lands and tenements^ — he sends 
you, however, his blessing and a small sum 
of money. Lord Evandale continues ex> 
tremely indisposed. Major Belienden is at 
Tillietudlem putting matters in order. The 
scoundrels have made great havoc there 
with Lady Margaret's muniments of anti- 
quity, and have destroyed what the good 
lady called the Throne of his most Sacred 
Majesty. Is there any one eke whom you 
would wish to see ?" 

Morton sighed deeply as he answered 
" No — it would avail nothing— but my 
preparations, — ^small as they are, some mu^ 
be necessary." 
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" They are all ready for you/ said the 
General. ^' Lord Evandale has anticipated 
all you wish. Here is a packet from him 
with letters of recommendation for the 
court of the Stadtholder Prince of Orange, 
to which I have added one or two. I made 
my first campaigns under him, and first 
saw fire at the battle of Seneff. There are 
also bills of exchange for your immediate 
wants, and more will be sent when you re- 
quire it. 

Morton heard all this, and received the 
parcel with an astounded and confused 
looki so sudden was the execution of the 
sentence of banishment. 

"And my servant ?" he said. 

" He shall be cared for, and replaced, if 
it be practicable, in the service of Lady 
Margaret Bellenden ; I think he will hard- 
ly neglect the parade, or go a whigging a 
second time. — But here we are upon the 
quay, and the boat waits you/* 

It was even as Claverhouse said. A 
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boat waited for Captain Morton with the 
trunks and baggage belonging to his rank, 
Claverhouse shook him by the hand, and 
wished him good fortune, and a happy re* 
turn to Scotland in quieter times. 

*^ I shall never forget," he said, " the 
gallantry of your behaviour to my friend 
Evandale, in circumstances when. many 
men would have sought to rid him out of 
their way." 

Another friendly pressure, and they 
parted. As Morton descended the pier to 
get into the boat, a hand placed in his a let- 
ter folded up in very small space. He look- 
ed round. The person who gave it seemed 
much muffled up^ he pressed his finger up- 
on his lip, and then disappeared among the 
crowd. The incident awakened Morton's 
curiosity 5 and when he found himself on 
board of a vessel boupd for Rotterdam, 
and saw all his companions of the voyage 
busy making their own arrangements, he 
took opportunity to open the billet thus 
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mysteriously thrust upon him. It ran 
thus:—" Thy courage on the fatal day 
when Israel fled before his enemies, hath, 
in some measure, atoned for thy unhappy 
owning of the Erastian interest. These 
are not days for Ephraim to strive with 
Israel.— I know thy heart is with the 
daughter of the stranger. But turn from 
that folly ; for in ekile, and in flight, and 
even in death itself, shall my hand be hea- 
vy against that bloody and malignant house, 
and Providence hath given me the means 
of meting unto them with their own mea- 
sure of ruin and confiscation. The resist- 
ance of their strong-hold was the main 
cause of our being scattered at Bothwell 
Bridge, and I have bound it upon my soul 
to visit it upon them. Wherefore, thitik 
of her no more, but join with our brethren 
in banishment, whose hearts are still to- 
wards this miserable land to save and to re- 
lieve her. There is an honest remnant in 
Holland whose eyes are looking out for de- 

4 
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liverance. Join thyself- unto them like the 
true son of the stout and worthy Silas. 
Morton, and thou wilt have good accept- 
ance among them for hfs sake and for^ 
thine own working. Shouldst thou be 
l^und worthy again to labour in the vine- v 
yard, thou wilt at all times hear of ray in- i 
comings and put-goings, by enquiring af-^ • 
ter Quintin Mackell of Irongray, at the.? 
house of that singular Christian wocnan, 
Bessie Maclure, near to the place called 
the HowfF, where Niel Blane entertain^ 
eth guests. So much from him who* 
hopes to hear again from thee in brotheiw 
hood, resisting unto blood, and striving., 
against sin» Meanwhile, possess thyMlf.. 
in patience. Keep thy sword girded, >alld.^^ 
thy lamp burning, as one that wakes iu^ 
the night; for He who shall judg6 the^ 
Mount of Esau, and shall make false pro-, 
feasors as straw, and malignants as stubble,, 
will come in the fourth watch with gar- 
ments dyed in blood, and the house of Ja« 



I. 
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cob shall be for spoils and the house of Jo« 
seph for fire. I am he that hath written it, 
whose hand hath been on the mighty in 
the waste field." 

This extraordinary letter was subscribed 
J. B. of B. ; but the signature of these ini* 
tials was not necessary for pointing out to 
Morton that it could come from no other 
than Burley. It gave him new occasion to 
admire the indomitable spirit of this*man, 
whO| with art equal to his courage and ob^ 
stinacy, was even now endeavouring to 
re-establish the web of conspiracy which 
had been so lately torn to pieces. But be 
felt no sort of desire, in the present mo^ 
menty to sustain a correspondence which 
must be perilous, or to renew an associa- 
tion, which, in so many ways, had been 
nearly fatal to hhn. The threats which 
Burley lield out against the family of BeU 
lenden, he considered as a mere expres- 
sion of his spleen on account of their de- 
fence of Tiilietudlem ; and nothing seem- 
ed less likely than that, at the very mo- 

VOL. IV. . «h 
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ment of their party being victorious, their 
fugitive and distressed. ad wrsvycQiiW; ex- 
ercise fch« leafit influence over their for- 
tunes, 

Morton, however, hesitated for an in- 
stant, whether he shouid not send the Ma? 
jor or Lord Evandale intimation of Bur* 
ky's threatflw Upon consideration, he 
thought he could not do so without. he^ 
traying his confidential correspondenice; 
for to warn them of his menaces wouM 
have served little purpose, unless he had 
given them a clew to prevent them, hy. ap^. 
prehending his person ; while, by dmsxg so, 
he deemed he should commit an ungeaer 
rouis breach of trust to remedy an evil 
which seemed almost imaginary. Upon 
mature consideration, therefore, he tore 
the letter, having first made a memoranr> 
dum of the name and place where the 
writer was to be heard of, and threw the. 
fragments into the sea* 

While Morton was thus employ^ed . the 
vessel WAS unmoofed^ and th« white sails 
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swelled out before a favourable north-west 
wind. The ship leaned her side to the 
gale, and went roaring through the waves, 
leaving a long and rippling furrow to track 
her course. The city and port from which 
he had sailed became undistinguishable in 
the distance ; the hills by which they 
were surrounded melted finally into the 
blue sky, and Morton was separated for 
several years from the land of his nativity. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



yfhom does time gallop withal f 

Shakspkase. 



It is fortunate for talc-tcllers that they 
are not tied down like theatrical writer^ 
to the unities of time and place, but may 
conduct their personages to Athens and 
Thebes at their pleasure^ and bring them 
back at their convenience. Time, to use 
Rosalind's simile, has hitherto paced with 
the hero of our tale; for, betwixt Mor- 
ton's first appearance as a competitor for 
the popinjay, and his final departure for 
Holland, liardly two mmiths elapsed* Years, 
however, glided away ere we find it possi- 
ble to resume the thread of our narrative, 
and Time must be held to have galloped 
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over the interval. Craving, therefore, the 
privilege of my cast, I entreat the reader's 
attention to the continuation of the narra- 
tive, as it starts from a new asra, being 
the year immediately subsequent to the 
British Revolution. 

Scotland had just begun to repose from 
the convulsion occasioned by a change of 
dynasty, and, through the prudent tole-* 
ranee of King William, had narrowly esca- 
ped the horrors of a protracted civil war. 
Agriculture began to revive; and men, 
whose minds had been disturbed by the 
violent political concussions, and the ge- 
neral change of government in. church and 
state, had begun to recover their ordinary 
temper, and to give the usual attention to 
their own private affairs in lieu of discuss* 
ing those of the public. The Highland- 
ers alone resisted the newly-established or- 
der of things, and were in arms in a consi- 
derable body under the Viscount of Dun- 
dee, whom our readers have hitherto known. 
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by the name of Grahame of Claverhouse. 
But the general state of the Highlands 
was so unruly, that their being more or 
less disturbed was not supposed greatly to 
affect the general tranquillity of the coun- 
try, so long as their disorders were con& 
ned within their own frontiers. In the 
Lowlands, the Jacobites, now the under* 
most party, had ceased to expect any ioi- 
mediate advantage by open resistance^ and 
were, in their turn, driven to hold priv(ale 
meetings, and form associations fornrnfual 
defence, which the government termed 
treason, while they cried out persecution. 
Tlie triumphant w^higs, while they re-^ 
established presbytery as the national reli^ 
gion, and assigned to the General Assem-- 
blies of the Kirk their natural influence, 
were very far from going the lengths which 
the Cameronians and more extravagant por-* 
tion of the non- conformists under Charlea 
and James loudly demanded. They would 
listen to no proposal for re-establishing the 
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Solfemn League and Covenant ; and those 
who had expected to find in King William 
a zealous Covenanted Monarch were grie- 
vously disappointed when he intimated,, 
with (he phlegm peculiar to his country, 
bis ^intentions to tolerate all forms of reli- 
gion which were consistent with the safety 
of tha^tate. The principles of indulgence, 
thus espoused and gloried in by the go«. 
vemment, gare great offence to the more 
violent party, wbo condemned them as dia- 
metriGally contrary to Scripture ; for which 
iiarrow*^pirited doctrine they cited various 
texts, all, as it may well be supposed, de- 
tached from their context, and most of 
them derived from the charges given to 
the Jews in the Old Testament dispensa-' 
tion to extirpate idolaters out of the pro- 
mised land. They also murmured highly 
against the influence assumed by secular 
persons in exercising the rights of patron- ^ 
age, which th^ termed a rape^ upon the 
chastity of the Church. They censured 
and condemned ks ErasUan many of the 
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measures by which government after the 
Revolution shewed an inclination to inters 
f^re with the management of the Church, 
and they positively refused to take the oatii 
of allegiance to King William and Queen 
Mary, until they should, on their part, havi^ 
sworn to the Solemn League and Cove^^ 
nant, the Magna Charta, as they termed 
it, of the Presbyterian Church. 

This party, therefore, remained grum^ 
bling and dissatisfied, and made repeated 
declarations against defections and causes 
of wrath, which, had. they been prosecu* 
ted ^5 in the two former reigns, would 
have led to the same consequence of open- 
rebellion. But as the miirmurers were al«*< 
lowed to hold their, meetings uninterrupto-^ 
ed, and to testify as much as they pleased 
against Socinianism, Erastianism, and all : 
the compliances and defections of the. 
time, their zeal, unfann'd by persecution, 
died gradually away, their numbers be- , 
came diminished, and they sunk into the * 

scftttered remnant of serious, scrupulous^ , 
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and harmless enthusiasts, of whom Old 
Mortality, whose legends have afforded 
tdbc ground-work of my Tale, may be ta- 
ken as no bad representative. But iii the 
years which immediately succeeded the 
Bevblution, the Cameronians continued a 
sect strong in numbers and vehement ini' 
their political ojpinions, whom government- 
wished to discourage while they prudent* 
ly temporized with them. These men' 
fiN'med one violent party in the state ;• 
and the Episcopalian and Jacobite inte^- 
rest^ notwithstanding their ancient and' 
liational animosity, yet repeatedly endea-' 
voured to intrigue among them, and avail 
themselves of their discontents, to ob-^ 
tain their assistance in recalling the Stu^ 
art family. The Revolutionary govern-- 
nietit,^ in the meanwhile, was supported.by 
the great bulk of the Lowland in teres t, 
who were chiefly disposed to a moderate^ 
presbytery, and formed, in a great mea- 
sure, the party, who, in the former op- 
pressive reigna, were stigmatized by the.^ 

o2 
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CameronianSy for having exercised that 
form of worship uuder the declaration of 
Indulgence issued by Charles IL Such 
was the state of parties in Scotland imme: 
diately subsequent to the Revolution. 

It was upon a delightful summer even^ 
ingy that a stranger, well mounted, and 
having the appearance of a military man 
of ranki rode down a winding descent 
which terminated in view of the romantic 
ruins of Bothwell Cafitle and the river 
Clyde, which winds so beautifully be- 
tween rocks and woods to sweep around 
the towers formerly built by Aymer de 
Valence. Bothwell Bridge was at a little 
distance, and also in sight. The opposite 
£eld, once the scene of slaughter and con* 
flict, now lay as placid and quiet as the 
surface of a summer lake. The trees andi 
bushes, which grew around in romantic 
variety of shacle, were hardly seen to stir 
under the influence of the evening breeze« 
The very murmur of the river seemed to 
soften itself into unison with the stillness 
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of the scene around. The path^ through 
^bkh th^ travieller d^esfceofd^dy was occa- 
sionally shaded by- 4eta^ed trees of great 
size, Ettd el^ewtere by t^ b^ges and 
hottgils iof flourishing or^ha^dsj now ioaden 
mth summer fruits. 

- 'The "fieareftt object of consequence was 
a farm-bom^ or ii mrght be the abode of 
a small proprietor, situated on the side of 
a Sttimy bank, which was covered by apple 
afnd pear-trees. At the foot of the path 
Urbich k^ up to this modest Mansion was 
a SGtiadl cdttage^ i^rietty much in the situa- 
tion of a porter's-lodge, though obviously 
not designed for stich a purpose. The hut 
seemed comfortiible^ and more neatly ar- 
ranged than is usual in Scotland ; it had 
its littte garden, where some fmit-trees 
and bushes were mingled with kitchen 
belrbs'; a cow and six sheep fed in a pad- 
dock hard by ; the cock sthitted and 
crowed, and* summoned his family around 
him before the doors & heap of brush- 
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wood and turf, neatly made up^ indicated 
that the winter fuel was provided; and 
the thin blue smoke which ascended from 
the straw-bound chimney, and ^ifinded 
slowly out from among the green trees, 
shewed that the evening meal was in the' 
act of being made ready« To complete 
the little scene of rural peace and comrL 
fort, a-girl of about five years old wu 
fetching water in a pitcher from a beauti«. 
ful fountain of the purest water, whiob 
bubbled up at the root of a decayed . old- 
oak-tree, about twenty yards from the end. 
of the cottage* ■ 

The stranger reined up his horse, and 
called to the little nj^mph, desiring to know, 
the way to Fairy-knowe. The child set: 
down its water-pUcher, hardly understand-*; 
ing what was said to her, put her fair ^axr 
en hair apart on her brows, and opened 
her round blue eyes with the wondering 
'^ What's ye're wull ?" which is usually a% 
peasant's first answer, if it can be called 
one, to all questions whatsoever.. 
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" I wish to know the way to Faiiy- 
knowe»" 

. ^' Mammiei mammie/' exclaimed the 
lifctle rustic^ running towards the door of 
the buty ^^ come out and speak to this gear 
Uen)an/' 

: Her mother appeared,— a handsome young 
country-woman, to whose features, origin- 
aSy sly and espiegle in expression, matri- 
mony had given that decent matronly air 
which peculiarly marks the peasant's wife 
of Scotland. She had an infant in one arm, 
and with-the other she smoothed down her 
aprouj to which hung a chubby child of 
two years old. The elder girl, whom the 
traveller had first seen,, fell back behind 
her mother as soon as she appeared, and 
kept that station^ occasionally peeping out 
to look at the stranger.^ 

"What was your pleasure, sir?*' said 
the woman, withan air of irespectf ul breed- 
ing, not quite common in her rank of life, 
but without any thing resembling forward* 
ne$s. 
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The stranger looked at her with ^reat 
earnestness for a moment, and then re«- 
plied, ** I am seeking a ;plK& calted ^i'l'y- 
knowe, and a man tailed Cifthbcfrt^Hietfd* 
rigg. You ean prob)E[bly dinect metb hiidi 

** It's my good-man, sir,*' said the yoan^ 
woman, with a smile of nfeicDrtile | >f Mil 
you alight, sir, ami come into ou{ pow 
dJwr^lHng ?— Cuddie, C4kdrfie,'^-Ui(a vhit*-= 
headed rogue of four years appeared at the: 
door of the hqt)-^" Rinawa-) my bonnie 
mail) and tell your father a gentleman 
wants him. — Or, stay — Jenny, ye'll hae 
inair sense — rin ye awa' and tell him j he^^i 
down at the Four-acres Park*— Winna ye 
light down and bide a blink, sir ?— Or 
Would ye take a moutbfu'' o^ bread land 
cheese, or a drink o' ale, till our good^dHiU 
comes ? It's gude ale, thougli I shouldim 
say sae that brews it ; but ploughman kds 
work hard, and maun hae something t& 
keep their liearts aboon by or^in^ry, sae I 
aye pit a good gowpin o' maut to the 
browst," 
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As the stranger declined her courteous 
offers. Cuddle, the readers old acquaint* 
ance, made his appearance in person. His 
countenance still presented the same mix* 
tur^s of apparent dullness, with occasional 
sparkles, which indicated the craft so^^ftea 
found in the douted shoe. He looked on 
the rider as <m one whom he nev^r had be- 
fore seen ; and^ like bis daughter and wife^ 
opened the conversation with the regular 
query, ** What's your wull wi' me, sir ?" 

** I have a curiosity to ask some ques- 
tions about this country,'' said the traveU 
ler, ^^ and I was directed to you as an intel- 
ligent man who can answer t^em." 

" Nae doubt, sir," said Cuddie, after a 
moment's hesitation; " but I would first 
like to ken what sort of questions they 
are. I hae had sae mony questions speered 
at me in my day, and in sic queer ways, 
that if ye kend a', ye wadna wonder at 
my jealousing a' thing about them. My 
mother gar'd me learn the Single Carritcb^ 
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whilk was a great vex ; then I behoved to 
learn about my godfathers and godmothers 
to please the auld leddy ; and whiles I 
jumbled them thegither and pleased nanc 
o' them ; and when I cam to man*s yes-^ 
tate/ cam anitber. kind o^ questioning in 
fashion, that I liked waur than Effectual r 
Calling; and the ^ did promise and vow' 
of the tane were yoked to the end of tlie ''. 
t'other* Sae ye see, sir, I aye like to hear 
questions asked before I answer them*** 

^* You have nothing to apprehend from 
mine, my good friend 5 they only relate to 
the state of the country,*' 

" Country ?*' replied Cuddie ; " ou, the- 
country's weel aneugh, an' it werena that 
dour devil, Claver'se, (they ca' him Dun-^ 
dee now) that's stirring about yet in the 
Highlands, they say, wi' a' the Donalds, 
and Duncans, and Dugalds, that ever wore 
bottomless breeks, driving about wi' him, 
to set things a^^stear again, now we hae got«> 
ten them a' reasonably weel settled* But 
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Mackay will pit him down, there's little 
doubt o' thoit ; he'll gi'e him his fairing, 
1^11 be caution fot it/' 

^ What niakcs you so positive of that> 
my friend i^* iasked the horseman. 
V ** I heard it wi' my ain lugs,'' answered 
Cuddie, ^^ foretauld to him by a n^an that 
had been three hours stane dead, and came 
back to this earth again just to tell hiin his 
mind. It wa3 at a place they ca' Drum- 
shinncK^ 

^' Indeed V' said the stranger ; ** I can 
hardly believe you, my friend/' 
: " Ye might ask my mother then, if she 
\^re in life/' said Cuddie ; ** it was her ex-^ 
plained it a' to me, for I thought the man 
had only been wounded. At ony rate, he 
spake of the casting out of the Stuarts by 
their very names, and the vengeance that 
was brewing for Claver'se and his dra- 
goons* They ca'd the man Habbakuk 
Mucklewrath ; his brain was awee agee, 
but he was a braw preacher for a' that*'* 
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** Yoti seem," said the stranger, '" to 
in a rich and peaceful country." 

" It's no to complain o', sir, an' we get 
the crap weel in," quoth Cuddie ; " but if 
ye had seen the blude rinnin' as fkst on 
the tap o' that brigg yonder as eyer the 
water ran below it, ye wadna bae thought 
it sae bonnie a spectacle." 
: " You mean the1>attle some years since ? 
--*-I was waiting upon Monmouth that 
morning, my good friend, and did see 
some part of thi^ action," said the l^afnger. 

*' Then ye saw abonny rtour," said Cud- 
die, ^* that sail serve me for fighting a' the 
days o' my life.— I judged ye wad be a 
trooper by your red scartet lace-coat and 
your looped hat;*' 

** And which side were you upon> my 
friend i* continued the inquisitive stran* 
ger. 

"Aha, lad!" retorted Cuddie, with a 
knowing look, or what he kl^esigned for 
sucli—" there's nae use in telling that, un- 
less I kenn'd wha was asking me/' 



** I comnfiend your prudence, but it is 
unnecessary ; I know you acted upon thai 
occasion as servaint to Henry Morton^ 

** Ay !*' said Cuddie, in surprise, "how 
came ye by that secret ? — No that I need 
care a bodle about it, for the sun's on our 
side o' the hedge now. I imsh my master 
were living to get a blink o't." 

" And what became of him ?" said the 
rider. 

*^ He was lost in the.Yessiel gton to that 

weary Holland — clean lost — and a' body* 

*erished, and my poor master amang tbem« 

Neither man nor mouse Veas ever heard o' 

nair/' Then Cuddie uttered a groan. ^ 

** You had some regard for hirti, then?" 
continued the stranger. 

" How could I help it?— His face was 
made of a fiddle, as they say, for a' body 
that looked on him liked him. And a 
braw soldier he was. O, an' ye had but 
seen him down at the brigg there, fleeing, 
about like a fleeing dragon to gar folk 
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fight that had unco little will tilFt ! There 
was he and that sour whigamore they ca'd 
Burley — if twa men could hae won a field, 
we wadna hae gotten our skins paid that 
day/' 

" You mention Burley — Do you know 
if he yet lives ?" 

*^1 k'enna muckle about him. Folk say 
he was abroad, and our sufi^erers wad hold 
no communion wi' him, because q' his ha- 
ving murdered the archbishop. Sae lie 
cam hartie ten times dourer than ever, and 
broke afFwi'mony of the Presbyterians j 
and, at this last incoming of the Prince of 
Orange, he could get nae countenance nor 
command for fear of his devilish temper, 
and he hasna been heard of since ; only 
some folks say, that pride and anger hae 
driven him clean wud." 

" And — and," said the traveller, after 
considerable hesitation, — " do you know 
any thing of Lord Evandale ?'* 

/^ Div I ken ony thing o* Lord Evan- 



OLjy UORTAlIfY. 16S 

dale ?— Div I no ? Is not my young leddy 
up by yonder at the house^ that's as good 
as married to him ?" 

** And are they not married, then?" 
said the rider, hastily. 

"No; only what they ca' betrothed-— 
my wife and I were witnesses — ^^it's no 
mony months by past — it was a lang courts 
diip*— few folk kenn'd the reason by Jen- 
ny anil mysel.— But will ye no light down ? 
I douna bide to see ye sitting up there, 
and the clouds are casting up thick in the 
west ower Glasgow- ward, and maist skeily 
folk think that bodes rain.'" 

In fact, a deep black cloud had already 
surmounted the setting sun; a few large 
drops of rain fell, and the murmurs of dis^ 
tant thunder were heard. 

" The deal's in this man,'* said Cuddle 
to himself; ^' I wish he would either light 
aif or ride on, that he may quarter himsel 
in Hamilton or the shower begin." 

But the rider sate motionless on his horse 
for two or three 'moments after his last 
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^estion^ like one exhausted by some un* 
common effort. Atlengtfa, recovering him* 

self, as if with a sudden and painful effort, 
hp asked Cuddie, " if Lady Margaret Bel- 
lenden still lived." 

*' She does," replied Cuddie, ** but in a 
very sroa' way. They hae been a sad 
changed famil)^ since tha^ rough times be« 
gan ; they hae suffered aneugh first and' 
last«^and to lose the auld Tower, and a* 
the bdnpy barony and the holms that I 
hae pleugbed sae often, and the Mains and 
my kale-yard that I suld hae gotten back 
again, and a' for naething, as a* body majr 
say, but just the want o' some bits oi 
sheep-skin that were lost in the confusion 
of the taking of Tillietudlem." 

** I have heard something of this,** said 
the stranger,' deepening his voice and 
averting his head. ** I have some interest 
in the family^ and would willingly- help 
them if I could. Gan you give me a bed 
in your house to-night, my friend ?'* 

^* ItVbUt a- corner of a place/ sir^** said 



Cuddie» *' but Wj^'se try, rather than ye 
auld ride on in the raln.and thutiner ; for^ 
to be free wi' you^ ^ir^ I think ye seem no 
that oj¥er wQel/' 

^* I am liable to a dizzinesa/' said the 
stranger^ " but it will soon wear off/* 

*^ I ken we can gi'e you a decent supper^ 
sir/' said Cuddie ; ^^ and we'll see about a 
bed as weel as we can. We wad be laith 
a stranger suld lack wiiat we have, though 
we are jim ply provided for in beds rather; 
for Jenny lu§ sae mony bairns, (God blesa 
them and her,) that troth I maun speak to 
Lord Evandale to gi'e us a bit eik, or out- 
shot o' some sort, to the onstead." 

** I shall be easily accommodated," said 
the stranger, as he entered the house. 

^* And ye may rely on your naig being 
weel sorted,'' said Cuddie ; ** I ken weel 
what belongs to suppering a horse, and 
this is a very gude ane»'' 

Cuddie took the horse to the little cow- 
house, and called to his wife to attend in 
the meanwhile to the stranger's accom* 
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modation* The officer entered, and threw 
himself on a settle at some distance from 
the fire, and carefully turning his back 
to the little lattice window* Jenny, or 
Mrs Headrigg, if the reader pleases/ re- 
quested him to lay aside the cloaks belt^ 
and flapped-hat which he wore upon his 
journey, but he excused himself under pre- 
tence of feeling cold ; and, to divert the 
time till Caddie's return, be entered into 
some chat with the children, carefully^ 
avoiding, during the interval the inquisi* 
tive glances of his landlady. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

What tragic tears bedim the eje) 
What deaths we suffer ere we die I 
Our bioken fHeddships we dqilore^ 
And bves of youth that are no more. 

LOOAW. 



CiTDiois mtm returned^ assuring^ tiie 
stranger, with a cbeerfai voice, ^ that the 
horse was properly suppered up, and that 
the gude-wife should make a bed up for 
him at the house, mair purpose-Eke and 
comfortable ihafi the like if them could 
gi'ebitt.** 

^^ Ai^e the famrty srt; the house?'' said 
the stranger, with an interrupted asd bro* 
keti voice. 

•* No, stir ; the/re awa* wi* a' the ser- 
vawts— they keep only twa now-a-day«, 
M my gude-wife, thei<e, haa the keys: 

vol.* IV. B 
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and the charge, though she's no a fee'd ser- 
vant. She has been born and bred in the 
family, and has a' trust and management. 
If they were there, we behoved na to take 
sic freedom without their order ; but when 
they are awa', they will be weel pleased 
we serve a stranger gentleman. Miss Bel- 
lenden wad help a' the haill warld an' her 
power were as gude as her will ; and her 
grandmother, Leddy Margaret, has an un- 
co respect for the gentry, and she's no ill 
to the poor bodies neither-*And now, wife, 
what for are ye no getting forrit wiVth^ 
sowensr** 

," Never mind^ lad," rejoined Jenny, 
^* ye sail hae them in gude time ; I ken 
wcel that ye like, your brose hct." ;j 

Cuddie iidgetted, and laughed, with a 
peculiar expression of intelligence at this 
repartee, which was followed by a dia- 
logue of little consequence betwixt his 
wife and him, in which the strangier took 
QO share. At length he suddenly inter- 
rupted them by the question-— ^^ Can you 

,. 10 
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tell me when Lord £vandale's marriage 
tak«8 f lace ?*' 

" Very soon, we expect,** answered Jen*- 
ny, before it was possible for her husband 
to reply ; " it would hae been ower afore 
now, but for the death o' auld Major Bel- 
lenden.'* 

"The excellent old man!'* said the 
stranger ; " I heard at Edinburgh he was 
np more— Was he long ill ?" 

" He couldna be said to baud up his 
head after his brother's wife and his niece 
were turned out of their ain house; and 
he had himsel sair borrowing siller to stand 
the law — but it was in the latter end o* 
King James's days — and Basil 01ifant> 
who claimed the estate, turned a papist 
to please the managers, and then naething 
was to be refused him, sae the law gaed 
again the leddies at last^ after they had 
fought a weary sort o' years about it, and, 
as I said before, the Major ne'er held up 
his bead again. And then cam the pitting 
awa' o' the Stuart line ; and, though he 
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had but little reason ta like thetxi, he 
couldna brook that, and it clean broke the 
heart o' hinif and creditors cam to Charn- 
wood and cleaned out a* that was there— 
he was never rich^ the gude auld man, for 
he dow'd na see ony body want." 

*^ He was, indeed/' said the stranger, 
with a faultering voice, ^ an admirable 
n»an— **that is, I have heard that be was 
so. — So the ladies were left without for- 
tune as well as without a protector ?^' 

*^ Tb^y will neither want the tane nor 
the tothier while Lord Evandate live^" 
said Jenny ; '* he has been a true friend Jn 
their griefs — ^^E'en to the house they live 
iv is his Lordship's ; and never man, as 
my auld gudemother Mause used ta si^, 
since the days of the patriarch Jacob, 
served s^e lang and sae sair for a wife as 
gude Lord Evandale has dune." 

** And why," said the stranger, with a 
voicd that quivered with emotion, " why 
was he npt sooner rewarded by the object 
of his auachment ?" 
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** There wis the kw^suit to be ende^," 
said Jenny readilyi ** forby many other fa- 
mily arraligementis.'' 

'' Ne) bat)" sitid Coddtie^ '^ there was 
anotiyer reason forby ; for the young led^ 
dy'^— 

'VWhishti hand yotir tongue, &nd sup 
your sowen^/' said hii wife ; '' I see the 
gentleman's far frae weeli and downa eat 
our coarse supper— I wad kill him a chick- 
en in an instant." 

'^ There is no ddcasion^" said the stran-- 
ger; ^^ I shall want only a glass of water, 
and to be left alone." 

** You'll gi'e yoursel the trouble then 
to follow me," said Jenny, lighting a small 
lantern, ** and Til shew you the way." 

Cttddie als^ proffered his assistance ; 
but his wife reminded him, '' That the 
bairns would be left to fight thegither, and 
coup ane anither into the fire,** so that be 
remained to take c^harge of the menage^ 

His wife led the way up a little winding 
path, whichi after threading some thickets 
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of sweet-briar and honeysuckley conducted 
to the hack-^door of a small garden. Jenny 
undid the latch^ and they passed through 
an old-fashioned flower-garden, with its 
clipped yew hedges and formal parterres^ 
to a glass-sashed door, which she opened 
with a master key, and lighting a candle, 
which she placed upon a small work- table, 
asked pardon for leaving him there for 
a few minutes, until she prepared hia 
apartment. She did not exceed five mi-^ 
nutes in these preparations; but, whea 
she returned, was startled to find that tha 
stranger had sunk forward with his head 
upon the table, in what she at first appre- 
hended to be a swoon. As she advanced 
to him, however, she could discover by his 
short-drawn sobs that it was a paroxysni 
of mental agony. She prudently drew 
back until he raised his head, and then 
shewing herself, without seeming to have 
observed his agitation, informed him, that 
his bed was prepared. . The stranger gazed 
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at her a moment, as if to collect the gense 
of her words. She repeated theiti, and 
only bending his ' head^ as ai^ indication 
that he understood her, he entered thb 
apartment, the door of which she pointed 
ddt to him. It was a small bed-chambef, 
used, as she informed him, by Lord Evan!- 
'^dale when a guest at Fairy-knowe/ con- 
necting, on one side, with a little chinsl- 
cabinet which opened to the garden/ and^ 
on the other, with a saloon, from Which it 
was only separated by a thin wainscot 
partition. Having wished the stranger 
better health and good rest, Jenny de« 
scended as speedily as she could to her 
own mansion. 

- '* O, Cuddie !^ she exclaimed to her 
helpmate as she entered, ^^ I doubt we're 
ruined folk !" 

"How can that be? What's the matter 
wi^ ye ?" returned the imperturbed Cud- 
die, who was one of those persons who do 
not easily take alarm at any thing. 

" Wha d'ye think yon gentleman is ?— 
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.O^ that ever ye suLd hae asked him to 
light here T exclaimed Jenny* 

** Why, wha the muckle de'il d'ye say 
be is ? There's nae law against harbouxing 
and intercommunicating now," said Cnd- 
die ; " sae, whig ox tory, what pe«d we 
(pare whaehe be ?" 

. ** Ayi but it's ane will ding Iiord Evan-- 
dale's marriage ly'ee yet, if it's no the bet- 
ter looked tQ«" said Jenny ; " it's Miss^ 
Edith^s first joej your ain auld ouster^ 
iJuddie/' 

, " The de'il, womjm !" exclaimed Cud- 
die, starting up, ^^ trow ye that I am blind? 
I wad hae kenn'd Mr Harry Morton amang 
a bunder/' 

** Ay, but, Cuddie lad/' replied Jenny^ 
^ though ye are no bUnd| ye are no sae no^ 
tice-taking as I am/' 

" Weel, what for needs ye cast that up 
to me just now? or what did ye see about 
the man that was like our Maister Harry r 

" I will tell ye," said Jeiwy ; " I jalou&ed 



his keeping his fkce frM uil, ttnd'speaking 
Wi' a made- tike voice, sae I e^en tried \AWl^ 
wi' some tales o' lang syne, and when I 
»parke o* the brose, ye keti, he diddfa just 
limgb^he's owef grave f6ir that now-a* 
4aySy-^but he gae a gledge wi* his e'e that 
1 k«fm'd he took up what 1 sanfd. And a* 
bis distress is abdut Miss Edith^A mtttrit^, 
and I ne'er saw a man maif tane down #i' 
•trae love in my days — I might say man ot 
woman^-^only I mind how ill Miss Edith 
was when she first gat #ord that him and 
5'ou(ye muckle graceless loOn) were coming 
agaimst Tillietudlem wi^ the rebels.^— But 
what^s the matter wi* the man now ?'* 

" What's tlie martter wi' me, indeed!'* 
safd Caddie, who w^s agam hastily put* 
ting on some of the garments be had strip* 
ped himself of, *^ am I no gaun up this in- 
stant to see my maister?* 

** Indeed, Cuddle, ye are gaun nae sic 
gate," said Jenny, coolly and resolutely. 

" Th€ dc'il's in the wife/' said Cuddle ; 

h2 
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'* d'ye think I am to be John Tamson's 
iman, aad ma^stered by women a^ the days 
o' my life ?'/ 

" And wha's man wad ye be ? And wha 
wad ye hae to maister ye but me, Caddie 
lad ?'' an&wered Jenny. " I'll gar ye corar 
prebend in. the m^aking of a hay-band. 
Naeb^dy kens that this young gentleman 
lives but oursels, and fra€ that he keeps 
himsel up.sae close, I am judging tbat he's 
purposing, if he fand Miss Edith either 
married; or just gaun to be married, he wad 
just slide awa' easy and gi'e them nae mair 
trouble.*^But if Miss Edith kenn'd that he 
was Uvingy and if she were standing before 
the very minister wi' Lord Evandale when 
it was. tauld to her, she wad say no when 
she suld say yes." 

"Weel," replied Cuddie, '• and what's 
my business wi' that ? if Miss Edith likes 
her auld joe better than hei; new ane, what 
for suld she no be free to change her mind 
like ither folk ? — Ye ken, Jenny, HaUiday 
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sye threeps he had a promise frae your- 
self* 

- •* Halliday's a liar, and yc're a gomeril 
to hearken till him, Cuddie. And then for 
this leddy*s choice, lack-a-day ! — ye may 
be sure a' the gowd Mr Morton has is on 
the outside o' his coat, and how can be 
keep Leddy Margaret and the young led- 
dy?^ 

• **Isna there Milnwood ?*" said Cuddle* 
^f Nae doubt, the auld laird left his house- 
Jceeper the life»rent as he heard nought o' 
bis nephew; but it's but speaking the auld 
wife fair, and they may a' live brawly the- 
gither, Leddy Margaret and a\" 
^ *^ Hout tout, lad," replied Jenny, " ye 
ken thenfi little to think leddies o' their 
rank wad set up house wi' auld Ailie. Wilr 
son, when they're maist ower proud to tak 
favours frae Lord Evandale himseU Na^ 
4ia, they maun follow the camp, if she tak 
Morton." . ; 

" That wad sort ill wi' the auld leddy^ 
to be sure," said Cuddie ; ^^ she wad hard^^ 
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ly wia ower a l«ng day in the b^age^ 
warn. 

'' Then sic a fly ting as there wad: Ike be* 
' tween them a' alimifr whig and tory,*^ eon- 
isinued Jenuy. 

«'To be sure/' said Cuddie, '^tlie/attld 
feddy's unco kittle in thae points.** 

'^Afid then, Cuddie," coDtinoed his help* 
inate, who had reserved her strongest as- 
gument to the last, ** if this marriage wi' 
Lord Evandale is broken off, what comes 
o* our ain bit free-house, and the kak&ijrmrd, 
and the cow's grass ? — I trow that usiand 
thae bonny bairns will be turned dir the 
wide warld»" 

Here Jenny be^n to wbimper^H-Cuddie 
writhed himself this way and that; way, 
the very picture of indecision. At hngth, 
** Weely woman^ canna ye tell u» what 
wesuld do, without a* this din about itr** 

*' Just do naething at aV said Jiensy. 
** Never seem to ken ony thing about Utis 
gentleman, and for your life say a word 
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tbat he suld hae been here or up at the 
house. — An' I had kenn'd I wad hae gt'ea 
liioi my ain bed, and sleepit in the byre or 
he had gane up by, but it canna be helpit 
now. The nei^t thing's taget him cannHy 
awa* the morn, and I judge he'li be in nae 
hucry to eome back again/^ 

^VMy puir maister T said Guddie ; ^* and 
fliaun I no speak to him, then ?'' 

" Fw yo«r life, no/' said Jenny { ** ye're 
BO obliged to ken him ; and I wadna hae 
tauld ye^ only I feared ye wad ken him in 
the morning/^ 

^ Aweel,'* said Cuddie» sighing heavily, 
^^ Tse awa' to pleugh the outfield then; 
for, if I am no to speak to him, I wad ra- 
ther be out o' the gate." 

" Very right, my dear," replied Jenny ; 

^' naebody has better sense than you when 

. ye orack a bit wi' ane ower your affairs, 

bttik ye suld ne^er do ony thing aiF hand out 

4>^ your wi bead%" 

i ^^ Ane wad think it's true/' quoth Cud- 
dle ;: *^ fof I hae aye had ao«ie «arliA9i 



182 TALES OF Ur LANDLORD. 

quean or another, to gar me gang their 
^ate instead o' my ain. There was fir^t 
my mother,'* he continued, as he undressed 
and tumbled himself into bed — ** than 
there was Leddy Margaret drdna let me ca 
my soul my ain — than my mother and her 
quarrelled, and pu'ed me twa ways at ance, 
as if ilk ane had an end o' me, like Punch 
and the Deevil rugging about the Baker at 
the fair— and now I hae gotten a wife," he 
murmured in continuation, as l>e stowed 
the blankets around his person, '' and she^^ 
like to tak the guiding o* me a* thegithef.^ 
. " And am na I the best guide ye ever 
liad in a' your lifer'* said Jenny, as she 
closed the conversation- by assuming. her 
place beside her husband, and extinguish* 
ing the eandle# 

' Leaving this couple to their repose, We 
have next to inform the reader, that, early 
on the next morning, two ladies on horse- 
back, attended by their servants, arrived 
at the house of Fairy-knowe, whom, to 
Jenny's utter confusion, she instantly re- 
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• < - ■ 

oognized as Miss Bellenden, and Lady 
]^mily Hamilton^ a sister of Lord Evao^ 
4ale. . , 

) '^ Had I no bqtter gang to the house tp 
put things to rights?" said Jenny, con- 
founded with this unexpected apparition. 

** We want nothing but the pass-key,!* 
said Miss Bellenden s *^ Gudyill will open 
the windows of the little parlour/* 

" The little parlour*s locked, and the 
lock's spoiled," answered Jenny, who re- 
collected the local sympathy between that 
apartment and the bed-chamber of her 
guest. 

*' In the red parlour^ then,"^ said Miss 
Bellenden, and rode up to the front pf the 
house, but by an approach different from 
that through which Morton had been con-^ 
ducted. , 

" All will be out," thought Jenny, *' ua- 
less I can get him smuggled out of the 
bouse the back way.** 

So saying, she sped up the bank in great 
tribulation and uncertainty.^ 
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^<I haci better hae said at ance tbere 
was a stranger there/' was her next natu- 
ral reflection. " But then they wad hae 
been for asking him to breakfast O, 
Lord t what will I do ? — And there^s Gud- 
yiH walking in the garden^ too !" she Ex- 
claimed internally on approaehing the 
wicket — '^ and I daurna gang in the back^ 
way till he's afF the coast. O, Lord ! what 
will become of us ?**" 

In this state of perplexity she approach- 
ed the ci-devant butler, with the purpose 
of decoying him out of the garden. But 
John Gudyill's temper was not improved 
by his decline in rank and fncrease in 
years. Like many peertsh people, too, he 
iBeemed to have an intuitive perception as 
to what was most Itkely to teaze those 
whom he conversed with ; and, upon the 
j^resent occasion, all Jenny's efforts to re- 
move him from the garden served only to 
root him in it as fast as if he had been one 
of the shrubs. Unluckily, also, he had 
commenced florist during his residence at 
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Fairy-knowei and, leaving all other things 
to the charge of Lady Emily's servant, his 
first care was dedicated to the flowers 
.which be bad taken under his special pro* 
tection, and which he propped, dug, and 
wateredi prosing all the while upon their 
respective merits to poor Jeauy^ who stoo4 
by him tremhlingy and ahnost crying with 
anxiety, fear, and impatience. 

Fate seemed determined to win a match 
Jigainst Jenny this unfortunate morning. 
So soon as the ladies entered the house^ 
they observed that the door of the little 
parlour, the very apartment out of which 
she was desirous of excluding them on ac- 
count of its contiguity to the room in 
which Morton slept, was not only unlock- 
ed, but absolutely ajar. Miss Bellendea 
was too much engaged with her own im- 
mediate subjects of reflection to take much 
^aolice of the circumstance, but, command- 
ing the servant to open the window-shut- 
tersa walked into the room along with her 
friend* 
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/ ^* He is not yet come," she said. " What 
can your brother possibly mean? — Why 
express so anxious a wish that we should 
meet him here? And why not Come to 
Castle-Dinnan, as he proposed? I own, 
my dear Emily, that, even engaged as we 
are to each other, and with the sanction of 
your presen<:e, I do not feel that I have 
done quite right in indulging him*" ' 

" Evandale was never capricious,^ an- 
swered his sister ; '* I am sure he will sa>* 
tisfy us with his reasons, and if be does 
not, I will help you to scold him." ' 
' " What I chiefly fear/' said Edith, "& 
his having engaged in some of the plots of 
this fluctuating and unhappy time. I know 
his heartis with that dreadful Claverhouse 
^nd his army^ and I believe he would have 
joined them ere now but for my unck's 
^eath, which gave him so much additioiH 
al trouble on our account. How singular 
that one so rational and so deeply sensible 
of the errors of the exiled family, should 
be ready to risk all for their restoration !'" 
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" What can I say?' answered Lady ErnU 
ly ; " it is a point of honour with Evan- 
dale, Our family have always been loyal- 
he served long in the Guards — the Vis- 
count of Dundee was his commander and 
his friend for years — he is looked on with 
an evil eye by many of his own relations) 
who set down his inactivity to the score 
of want of spirit. You must be aware, my 
dear Edith, how often family connections, 
aud early predilections^ influence our- ac- 
tions more than abstract arguments. But 
I trust Evandale will continue quieti 
though^ to tell you truth, I believe you 
are the only one who can keep him so." 

" And how is it in my power?'* said Miss 
Bellenden. 

^* You can furnish him with the scriptural 
apology for not going forth with the host; 
—^* be has married a wife, and therefore 
cannot come.' " 

. " I have promised," said Edith, in a faint 
voice ; " but I trust I shall not be urged 
on the score of time*" 
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" Nay,** said Lady Emily, " I will Icdve 
£vandale (and here he comes) to pUad 
bis own cause." 

^* Stay^ stay, for God's sake/' said fiditil)^ 
endeavouring to detain her. 

" Not I, not I,"* said the young hidyi 
msaking her escape; ** the third person 
makes a silly figure on such occaisi'oiis^ 
Wh^n you want me for breakfast, I wiH b« 
found in the willow* walk by the river;** 
. As she tripped out of the room, Lord 
Evandale entered—" Good- morrow, br^ 
ther, and goodbye till breakfast-tim^** skid 
the lively young lady ; " I trust you will 
give Miss fielienden some good reasons for 
disturbing her rest so early in the morn^ 
mg/' 

And so saying, she left them together 
without waiting a reply. 

" And now, my Lord," said Edith, ^ may 
I desire to know the meaning of your sin« 
gular request to meet you here at so early 
aa hour P* 

She was about to add, that she hardly 
felt herself excuseable in having complied 
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with it; but, upon looking at the person 
vhjom she addressed, she was struck dumb 
by the singular and agitated expression of 
his conntaianoe^ and interrupted herself ta 
exclaim — *' For God's sake, what is the 
matter r 

/' Qis Majesty's faithful suli^eets have 
gquoed a great and most decisive victory 
new Blair of Athole ; but, alas ! my gallant 
friend, Lord Dundee"—— 
V ^^ Has fallen i^ said £dith, anticipating 
the rest of his tidings. 

*^ True^^most true— he has fallen in the 
ainiift q£ victory^ and not a man remains of 
titents and influence sufficient to fill up 
hpa kma in King James's service. This, 
Editli, is no time for temporizing with our 
djuty. I haw given directions to raise my 
foBower % and I must take leave of you 
thia evenings" 

'* Do not think of it, my Lord," answer-^ 
ed .Edith; <^ your life is essential to your 
fi^ioida; do not throw it away in an advefk* 
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^ure so rash. What can your singlie arm, 
and the few tenants or servants who might 
follow yoUy do against the force of almost 
all Scotland, the Highland clans only ex- 
cepted?" 

*' Listen to me, Edith/' said Lord Evan- 
dale. '* I am not so rash as you may sup- 
pose me, nor are my present motives of 
such light importance as to affect only 
those personally dependent on myself. 
The Life^Guards, with whom I served so 
long, although new-modelled and new-of- 
ficered by the Prince of Orange, retain a 
predilection for the cause of their rightful 
master*'— (and here he whispered as if he 
feared even the walls of the apartment 
had ears)— "When my foot is known to be 
in the stirrup, two regiments of cavalry 
have sworn to renounce^ the usurper's ser- 
vice, and fight under my orders. They de- 
layed only till Dundee should descend into 
the Low Countries ;— but, since he is no 
more, which of his successors dare take 
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t^at decisive step, unless encouraged by 
the troops declaring themselves? Mean- 
time, the zeal of the soldiers will die away. 
I must bring them to a decision while their 
hearts are glowing with the victory their 
old leader has obtained, and burning to 
avenge his untimely death.'" 

" And will you, on the faith of such 
men as you know these soldiers to be," 
ssLid Edith, ^' take a step of such dreadful 
moment?'* 

" I will," said Lord Evandale — " I must ; 
my honour and loyalty are both pledged 
for it." 

^^ And all for the sake,'* continued Miss 
Bellenden, ^^ of a prince, whose measures, 
while he was on the throne, no one could 
condemn more than Lord Evandale ?'' 

V Most true," replied Lord Evandale ; 
<< and as I resented, even during the ple- 
nitude of his power, his innovations on 
church and state, like a free-born subject, 
I , apd determined I will assert his real 
rights, when he is in adversity, like a loyal 
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one. Let courtiers and sycophants flatter 
power and desert misfortune, I will neither 
do the one nor the other." 

** And if you are determined to act what 
my feeble judgment must still term rashly^ 
why give yourself the pain of this untime* 
ly meeting?" 

" Were it not enough to answer,** said 
Lord Evandale, ^^ that ere rushing on bat^ 
tle> I wished to bid adieu to my betfothed 
bride? — surely it is judging coldly of myi 
feelings, and shewing too pltdnljr the in- 
difference of your own, to question my mo* 
tive for a request so natural." 

" But why in this place, my Lohl?** 
sard Edith — why with such pecufiar cif^ 
cumstatices of mystery ?*' 

*^ Because,* Ire repHed, puttings a tettteif' 
into her hand, *^ I have yet another re* 
quest, which I dare hardly proffer, eveu 
when prefaced by these credentials." 

In haste and terror Edith glanced over 
the letter, which was from her grandmo-^ 
then 
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** My dearest childe," such was its tenor 
in style and spelling, " I never more deep- 
ly regretted the reumatizm, which disquia- 
lified me from riding on horseback, th&ii 
at this present writing, when I wonld moi^t 
have wished to be where this paper #ill 
soon be, that is at Fairy-knowe, with ftty 
poor dear Willie's only child. But it is 
the will of God I should not be with her, 
which I^conclude to be the case, as much 
for the pain I now suffer, as because it hath 
now not given way either to cammdmile 
poultices or to decdxion of wild mustard, 
wherewith I have often relieved others. 
Therefore, I must tell you, by writing in- 
stead of word of mouth, that, as my young 
Lord Evandale is called to the present 
campaign, both by his honour and his duty, 
he hath earnestly solicited me that the 
bonds of holy matrimony be knitted before 
his departure to the wars between you and 
him, in implement of the indenture form» 
erly entered into for that efFeck, where- 
untill, as 1 see no raisonable objexion, so 

VOL. IV. I 
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I trust that you, who have been always a 
good and obedient childe, will not devize 
any which has less than raison. It is trew 
that: the joOntraKs of our hpuse have b^e« 
tofore been celebrated in a n>anner more 
befitting our Rank, and not in prryatear;S^nd 
with few witnesses, as ja thing done in a 
corner. But it has been Heaven's own 
free-will| as well as those of the kingdm 
where we live, to talke away froiif us our 
estate, and from the King his throne. Y^l 
I trust He will yet restore tbefightful b^r 
to the throne, and turn his heart tp the 
true Protestant Episcopal faith, which I 
have the better to expect to s6e (^en;with 
xny old eyes, as I have faehdd the royal 
feroily when they were struggling as sorely 
with masterful usurpers and : rebels tfsr they 
are now ; that is to Say, when his c^ost sa- 
cred Majesty, Charles the Second of bapj>y 
daemory, honoured our poor house of 'Til- 
lietudlem, by taking bis i/i^'t^/ie tl^cfrein,'' 
kc. Sec. Sec. 
We wi{l not abuse the reader's ; patiience 
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by quoting more of Lady Margaret's pro- 
}i^ f p]3|le* Suffice it to say^ tb^t it closed 
by laying her cpmiT)ands on her grand* 
cjhild ^ c;pn&9nt to. the solemnization of 
ber iqajr^age wiji^put loss of ^^ 

r *1 1 ijftv^jr tl^oi}ght ti^ this instant," said 
j^lll)^ dfppping tbp letter .from her haijd, 
h'j^f^t ^4; ^fu^^M^ would l^ave acted 
pflg^pproi^ly.'' 

:^i :ypgci»erously, Edith ?** I'eplied her 
loy©r4 V:^4 how can; you ^pply such a 
fiQfm to ipy desire to call you mine> ere I 
p%tt fton^ ypu peirh^ps for ever ?'* 
: :" X<otd Eyandale ought jto have remcm*. 
berj^d/'/^aid: Edith, "that wh«n his perse- 
yerftiiee,; afud,, ,1 inust add,; a due sense of 
biflrmerit, and of th^ obligations we pwcd 
bk^/Arfiipgfron) inie a slo.w consent that I 
wtuJd.QPQday cpmply with his wishes, I 
jn.«d$ 4t jny condition, : tibat I should not 
bCipSr^ed, to :a hafsty:accprnplishment of 
my. promise; and now he avails himself 
of his interest with my only remaining re- 
lativj^, to hurry me with, precipitate and 
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even indelicate importunity. There ismort 
selfishness than generosity, my Lord, m 
such eager and urgent solicitation.** 

Lord Evandale, evidently much hurt, 
took two or three turns through the apart^ 
ment ere he replied to this accusation ; at 
length he spoke — ** I should have escaped 
this painful charge, durst I at once have 
mentioned to Miss Bellenden my princip^ 
reason for urging this request. Itfe dne 
which she will probably despise on'her oWft 
account, but which ought to weigh with 
her for the sake of Lady Margaret. ■ My 
death in battle must give my whole estate 
to my heirs of entail ; my forfeiture as a 
traitor, by the usurping government) may 
vest it in the Prince of Orange, or soiiiie 
Dutch favouritie. Iti either case, my vene- 
rable friend and betrothed bride must re- 
main unprotected and in poverty. Vested 
vvith the rights and provisions of Lady 
Evandale, Edith will find, in the power of 
supporting her aged parent, some consola- 
tion for having condescended to share the 
*^ 4 
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title and fortunes of one who does not pre* 
tend to be worthy of her/' 

Edith was struck dumb by an argument 
which she had not expected, and was com* 
pelled to acknowledge, that Lord Evan* 
dales suit was urged with delicacy as well 
AS with consideration. 
, f^ And yet," she said, " such is the 
liiray wardness with which my heart reverts 
to. former times, that I cannot/' (she burst 
|nto tears,) '^ suppress a degree of ominous 
reluctance at fulfilling^ my engagement up* 
Qxx such a brief summons." 
\ " We have already fully considered this 
painful subj,ect," said Lord Evandale; '^and 
J^.hoped, my dear Edith, your own enqui- 
ries, as well as mTne, had fully convinced 
jou that these regrets were fruitless/' , ' 
*' Fruitless indeed !" said Edith, with a 
jdeep sigh, which, as if by an unexpected 
echo, was repeated from the adjoining 
apartment. Miss Bellenden started at the 
sound, and scarcely composed herself up- 
on Lord Evandale's assurances, that she 
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had heard but the echo of her own respi^ 
ration. 

" It sonnded stiangely distinct," she 
Said, ^^ and almost ominous ; but mjr feel«^ 
ings are so harassed that the slightest triSe 
agitates them.** 

Lord Evandale eagerly attempted to 
sooth her alarm and reconcile hereto ^ 
measure, which) however hasty, appeai^ecl 
to him the only means by which he iccmid 
Secure her independence. He urged' hb 
claim in virtue of the contract, her grairj-^ 
mother's wish and command, the proprietj^ 
i)f insuring her comfort and independence, 
and touched lightly on his own long it^ 
taohment, which he had evinced by s6 
many and such various services. Thefs^ 
Edith felt the more the less they were lii* 
sisted upon ; and at length, as shie hkd no* 
thing to o|)pose to his ardour, excepting a 
causeless reluctance, which she was her- 
self ashamed to oppose against so much 
generosity, she was compelled to rest upoli 
the impossibility of having the ceremony 
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fNerformed upon such .hasiy notice, a^t such 
a time and place. But for all tliis Lord 
Evandale was prepared, and .be explained, 
ilirilii^.joyful alacrity^ that the former ohiip- 
lain^iof his^regtment was in attendance at 
the Lodge with a j&ithful domei»tic, once, 
a non-commissioned ofEcer in the same 
corps:;;lhat his sister was also possessed of 
the «epret ; and that Headrigg and his wife 
might be added to the list of witnesses, if 
^ieeable to Miss Bellehden. A$ to the 
place, he had chosen it on very purpose* 
The marriage was to remain a secret, 
aiiceLord Evsmdale was to depart in dis* 
guise very soon after it was solemnized, a 
eirpumstance which, had their union t^eei;! 
puUic, must have drawn upon him die at- 
tjsntioti of the government as being" altd«» 
gether unaccouiitajbie, . unless from his be- 
Vig engaged in sonie dangerous design. 
Haying hastily urged these motives and 
explained his irrangeiafients, he ran, mth^ 
out waiting for an ^'n^wer, to $uxnttidn iiia 
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sister to attend his bride; while he went in 
search of the other persons wl^ose presence 
was necessary. 

When Lady Envily arrived, she found 
her friend in an agony of tears, of which^ 
she w^s at some loss to comprehend the 
reason, : being one of those damsels wha 
think there, is nothing either wonderful 
or terrible in matrimony, and joining .witb 
most who knew- him in thinking, that it 
could not be rendered peculiarly alarming 
by. Lord Evandale being the bridegr,oom^ 
Influenced by these feelings,, she exhausts' 
ed in succession all the usual arguments, 
for. courage, and. all the expressions^ of 
sympathy and condolence ordinarily em-^ 
ployed on such occasions. But whei\. Lady: 
Emily beheld her future sij3teNin*law deaf 
to all those ordinary, topics of consolation 
—when she beheld tears follow fast and 
without Intermission down cheeks as pale 
as marble^^whea she felt that the baiMl 
which »be presided in order to enforce her 
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arguments turned cold within her grasp, 
and lay, like that of a corpse, insensible 
and unresponsive to her caresses, her feel- 
ings of sympathy gave way to those of 
hurt pride and pettish displeasure. 

•* I must own," she said, '* that I am 
something at a loss to understand all this, 
Miss Bellenden. Months have passed since 
you agreed to marry my brother, and you 
have postponed, the fulfilment of your en- 
gagement from pne period to another, as 
if you had to avoid some dishonourable or 
highly disagreeable connection. I think I 
can answer for Lord Evandale, that he will 
seek no woman's hand against her inclina* 
tion ; and, though his sister, I may bold- 
ly say, that he does not need. to urge any 
lady further than her inclinations carry 
her. You will forgive me,. Miss Bellenden ; 
but your present distress augurs ill for my 
brother's future happiness, and I must 
needs say, .that he does not merit ail these 
expressions of dislike and dolour, and that^ 
they seem au odd return for an attach- 

l2 
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meni which be has manifested so long aiid 
in so many ways/' 

" You are right, Lady Emily/* said 
Edith, drying her eyes, and ehdeavouHnjg; 
to resume her natural manner, though Still 
betrayed by her faultering voice and the 
paleness of her cheeks — ^" You are quitfc 
right — Lord Evandale merits such tttage 
from no one, least of all from her whonVM 
has honoured with his regard. But if I 
have given way, for the last time, to n 
sudden and irresistible burst of feeling, it 
is my consolation, Lady Emily, that yoir* 
brother knows the cause ; that 1 have hid 
nothing from him, and that he at least is 
not apprehensive of finding ih Edith Bel- 
ienden a wife undeserving of his ^ffectroni 
But still you are right, and I merit your 
censure for indulging for a tndmient fruit- 
less regret and painful remembrances. It 
shall be so no longer ; my lot is cast with 
Evandale, and with him I am resolved to 
bear it ; nothing shall in future occur to 
excite his complaints, or the resentment 
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of his relations ; no id}e recoliiefctioils.of 
other days shall intervene to prevent tli^ 
zealotis and affectionate discharge of > my 
duty ; no vain illusion recal the memory 
ofoth^rdays- 

' As she spoke these words^ she slowly 
raised her eyes, which had h^pire been 
hidden by her hand, to the latticed win- 
dow of the apartment, which was partly 
ppen, uttered a dismal shriek^ andfaiiited* 
Lady Emily turned her eyes in the same 
direction, but saw only the shadow of a 
man, which seemed to disappear from the 
wifidowyand^ terrified more by t^ie state of 
Edith thiEin by the apparitioh she had her* 
self .witnessed, she uttered shriek, upon 
shriek for assistance. Her brother soon 
arrived with the chaplain and Jenny Den^ 
liison^ but strong and vigorous remedies 
were necessary ere they could recal Miss 
Bellenden to sense and motion. Even then 
ber .language was wild and incoherent^ 

" press me no further,'* she said to Lord 
Evandale; '' it cannot be*~Heaven and 
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earth — the liviBg and the dead, have 
leagued themselves against this ill-omened 
union. — Take all I can give— my sisterly 
regard-r^my. devoted friendship. I will 
love you as a sister, and serve you as a 
bondswoman, but never speak to me more 
pf marriage." 

The astonishment of Lord Evandale 
may easily be conceived. 

" Emily," he said to his sister, " this 
is your doing— I was accursed when I 
thought of bringing you here— some of 
your confounded folly has driven her mad." 
. " On my word, brother," answered lady 
Emily, " youVe sufficient to drive all the 
women in Scotland mad.' Because your 
mistress seems much disposed to jilt; you, 
you quarrel with your sister who has been 
arguing in your cause^and had brought her 
to a quiet hearing, when^ all of a sudden, 
a man looked in at a window, whom her 
crazed sensibility mistook either for you 
or some one else, and has treated us gratis 
with an excellent tragic scene." 
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" What man ?— Wh^t window ?'* said 
Lord Evandale, in impatient displeasure. 
^* Miss Bellenden is incapable of trifling 
with me, and yet what else could have" — 
; " Hu^h ! hush !" aaid Jenny, whose inte- 
rest lay particularly in shifting further en- 
quiry; '* for Heaven's sake, my Lord, 
speak low ; my Lady begins to recover.'* 

Edith was no sooner somewhat restored 
to herself than she begged, in a feeble 
voice, to be left alone with Lord Evandale. 
All retreated, Jenny with her usual air of 
officious simplicity^ Lady Emily and the 
chaplain with that of awakened curiosity. 
No sooner had they left the apartment than 
Edith beckoned Lord Evandale to sit be- 
side her on the couch ;. her next motion 
was to take his hand, in spite of liis sur- 
prised resistance, to her lips; her last was 
to sink from her seat and to clasp his 
knees. 

" Forgive me, my Lord !*' she exclaimed 
— '* Forgive me !— I must deal most un- 
truly by yoU, and break a solemn engage- 



meiit. You have myfnendship, my high* 
est regaird^' my moist sinicere gratitude— i- 
You havt vtiote; you have my nirotd ^nd 
my faith— -But, O; forgive me, for the faiill 
is hot mine — ^ybu have ndt my love, and I 
cannot marry you withbut a sin!" 

" You dream, my dearest Edith T said 
Evandaie, perplexed in the utmost degreief 
— -" you let your imagination beguile you ; 
this is but spme deltision of an over*sensi<^ 
live mind ; the person whom you preferred 
to me has been long iii a better world, 
where your unavailing regret cannot follow 
him, or, if it could, would only diminish 
his happiness." 

" You are mistaken, Lord Evandaie," 
said Edith, solemnly. ''lam not a sleep-r 
walker or a mad woman. No- — I could not 
have believed from any one what I have 
seen. But, having seen him, I must be* 
lieve mine own eyes," 

** Seen him^ — seen whom r^' asked Iiord 
Evandaie, in great anxiety. 

" Henry Morton," replied Edith, utter- 
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itg these two words as if they were her 
lastj and very nearly fainting when she had 
fldiile so. 

'** Miss Bellendien,? said Lord EvandAle, 
^you treat me like a fool or a chrld ; if yoa 
fepentyour engagement to me/^he conti* 
nned, indignantly^ " lam not a man to en^ 
force it against your inclination ; but deal 
with me as a man, and forbear this trifling.^ 

He was about to go on, when he percei- 
ved, from her quivering eye and pallid 
cheek, that nothing less than imposture 
was intended, and that by whatever means 
her imaginat toil had been so impressed, it 
was really disturbed by unaffected awe and 
terror. He. changed bis tone, and exerted 
all his eloqnence in endeavouring to sooth 
aind extract from her the secret cause 6f 
such' terror. ^ 

** I saw him ?'* she repeated — ** I saw 
Henry Morton stand at that window, and 
look into the apartment at the moment I 
was on the point of abjuring him for ever* 
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Hrs face was darker, tliinner, and paler 
than it was wont to be; his dress was a 
horseman's cloak, and hat looped down 
over his'face; his expression was hke that 
he wore on that dreadful morning when 
fte was examined by Claverhquse at Tillies 
.tudlem. A3k your sister,, ask Lady Emily, 
if she did nQt see him as well as I.-r-I 
•know what has called him up-r-he came to 
upbraid me, that, while my heart. was. with 
him in the deep and. dead sea, I was about 
to give my hand to another. . My Lord, it 
is ended between you and me— be the con* 
sequences what they will, she cannot mar^ 
ry whose union disturbs the repose of the 
dead." 

** Good Heav-en f said. £ vandale, , as he 
paced the room, lialf mad himself with sur- 
prise and vexation, ** her fine understand- 
ing mus4; be totally overthrown, . and. that 
by the eflFort which iihe has made to cona. 
ply with my. ill-timed, though well-meant, 
request. Without, rest and attention her 
health is ruined for even*' 
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At this moalent tbe door opened^ and 
Halliday, who had been Lord EvandaleV 
priiacipal personal attendant since they 
bolh left the Guards on the Revolution^ 
stumbled into the rooni with a counter 
nance as pale and ghastly as terror could 
paint it. -. 

"What is the matter next, Halliday?' 
cried :his master, starting up. " Any dis** 
cpvery of the*' 

He had just recollection sufficient tq 
stop short in the midst of the dangerouisi 
sentence. ; * : 

*' No, sir,'* said Halliday, "it is not that,r 
nor any thing like that ; but I have seen aj 
ghost!" , 

■^ A ghost! yoa eternal idiot 1** said 
Lord Evandale, forced altogether out of 
his patience. " Has all mankind sworn to 
go mad in order to drive me so?— What 
ghost, you simpleton F' 

" The ghost of Henry Morton, the whig 
captain at BiothweU Bridge," replied. HaUl-^ 



210 TALES OF MT LASr]>LORr>« 

day. : ^^ He passed by me like a fire-flaoght 
when I was in the garden f 

*^ This is mid^ffummer madness,'' said 
Ijord fivandale^ ^' or there is some strange! 
villainy afldat^^^-Jcnny, attend your Lady 
to her chamber, while I endeavour to find 
a clew to all this." 

But Lord Evsfndale's enquiries were in 
vain. Jenny, who iftight have given (had 
she chosen) a very satisfactory explanation, 
had An interest to leave the matter in 
darkness ; and interest was a matter wh)tb 
now weighed principally with Jennyt sinic^ 
the possession of aa active and affectionate 
husband in lier own proper right had alto- 
gether allayed her spirit of coquetry^ Sh0 
had made the best use of the first mo- 
ments of confusion hastily to remove ail 
traces of afay one having slept ih the apiart- 
ment adjoining to the parlour, and even to 
erase the mark of footsteps beneath the 
window through which she conjectured 
Mortbn^s face had'ibeen seen while at^ 



OLi) MORtALITT. Si 1 

tempting, ere he left the gardeti, to gain 
one look at her whohi he had.so long lo^ 
ved, and was now on the point of losing for 
ttif.- ' That he had passedl Hallway in the 
garden was equally clear ; atid she learned 
from her elder boy, whbm she had employ^ 
ed to have the stranger's horse saddled and 
ready for his departure; that he had rushed 
kitb th6 stable^ thrown the child a guinea, 
And, mounting his horse, ridden with fear- 
ful rapidity down towards the Clyde. Thft 
secret was, therefore, in their own family* 
hnd Jenny was resolved it should remain 

BO. 

• " For, to be sure,-** she «aid, ** although 
lifer lady and HaUiday kennM Mr Mortoi 
l^y broad daylight, that was nae reason I 
«u)d own to kenning him in the gloaming 
and by candle-light, and hini keeping his 
face frae Cuddie snd me a' the time.'^ 

So she stood resolutely uponr the lieg^ 
tivc when examined by Lord Evandale. As 
for Halliday, hfe cbiild only say, that as he 
entered the garden-door, the supposed ap- 
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parition met hiin walking swiftly, and 
.with a visage on- which anger and grief ap« 
peared to be contending. v 

: ** He knew hiniiWelV he said, */ having 
been repeatedly guard upon him^ and obli- 
ged to write down his marks of statjure 
and visage in case of escape. And there 
were few faces like Mr. Morton V 

But what should make him haunt the 
jGOuntry where he was- neither hanged noir 
shot, he, the said Uallidayy did nat. pre* 
jtend to conceive. . \ ;«: 

r Lady Emily confessed she had seen th^ 
. face of a man at the window, but her eyir 

« 

dence we»t no farther, John GUidy ill de- 
poned nil novit in causqu He had left bis 
gardening to get his morning dram just at 
•the time when the, apparition had taken 
• place. Lady Epiily 's servant was, waiting 

orders in the kitchen, and there was not 

..if. . . 

.another being within a quarter of a mile of 
the house. 

Lord Evandale. returned perplexed and 
dijssatisfied in the highest degreci at behold* 
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ing a plan which he thought necessary not 
less for the protection of Edith in contin- 
gent circumstances, than for the assurance 

^ribf'his own happinesS| and which he had 
brought SO very near ^perfection, thus bro* 
ken off without any apparent or rational 
cause. His knowledge of Edith*s charac- 
ter set her* beyond the suspicion of cover- 
ing toy capricious '^kange of deternvina- 

. tion by a pretended 'vision. ^ But he would 
have set the appafrition down to the influ- 
ence of an overstrained imagination, agita- 
ted by the circumstances in which she had 
so suddenly been placed, had it not been' 
for the coinciding testimony of Halliday, 
who liad no reason for thinking of Mor- 
ton tnore than any other person, and knew 
nothing of Miss Bellendeu's vision ^hen 
he- promulgated his own. On the other 
handj it seemed in the highest degree im« 
probable that Morton, so lotig and so vain- 
ly sought after, and who WM, with such 
good reason, supposed to be lost when the 
Vryheid of Rotterdam went down with 
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^ferW and passeng^r^i shoiild be alive and 
l«rKiog W this cp^^tryi where t)i«r0 9Ea$ 
90 longer any reason why Ji^ sbpuild ' &$]^^ 
pp^nly sh^w hiropelfi sjnc^ the pvesent^gpf^' 
v^rpm^nt fay py red his pari;y ii^ pplitiiQ^^ 
M^hen Lord Evandale ricluctattUsr brought 
bipiself to cpmtnuiHea&e thesse doub}^ to 
the cbaplaini in order to obtain hii ppimw, 
he could only obtain ?a liQ*g : If cture fm 
dasnaonplpgy, in wbicb^ )after rquoting^ Xht^ 

r}p|.a[nd:Bmtbp/Pgi wd D^X!A»tere, 01* the 
subjept:pfapp$irLt)<S^». together with siw- 
dryi cmliftflf? ;a^d i«^pm>» lawyers p« the 
nature of testimony, t|ie lenrp^d genttk- 
9)an eispfMscd hi$! definite a»d deterwi^ 
njed ppmion-tp. be,: either that; rtberfc hwJ 
beeniaji aqtwal appai:ition of jthe dejceaaed 
Hepiy. Mprtoft^aspirft, the pos^ibiljliy pf 
'wMoh he: was^ a? a divibe auid a phUosfp- 
pto^r, j^eitber ftflly jjfirepaxed.to admit;pr: jto 
defty ; or else, th&t the said Hmty JfiOrtoPi 

\»jng still i^.^rersm mturth ha9d:^)eftxed 
in :hij5 jpropej jiersoii that ii\omiiig^ or, 

inftUyi thit some strong <fe^^ tiisui, or 

8 
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striking similitude of person, bad deceived 
tbje eyes of Miss Belleud^n and of Thomas 
Halliday. Which of these was the xnqst 
probable hypotheaiSi the DoQipr cjecliQed 
to pronounce, but expressed hiniself ready 
to die in the opinion tb^t one or other of 
them bad occ^sipn^d tba^ 9^pri)mg's disr 
turhance. 

Lord Evandale^oqnb^^ additional P4Hse 
for distressful anxiety. Miss Bellendea 
was declared to be dangerously ill. 

^^ I will not leave this place/' he ex- 
claimed, ^^ till she is pronounced to be in 
safety. I neither can nor ought to do so ; 
for-wbatever may have been the immedi- 
ate occasion of her illness, I gave the first 
cause for it by my unhappy solicitation." 

He established himself, therefore^ as a 
guest in the family, which the presence of 
his sister as well as of Lady Margaret Bel- 
lenden, (who, in despite of her rheumatism, 
caused herself to be transported thither 
when she heard of her grand-daughter's 
illness^) rendered a step equally natural and 
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delicate. And thu3 be anxiously awaited^ 
until, without injury to her health, Edith 
could sustain a final explanation ere his 
departure on his expedition. 

" She shall never/' said the generous 
young man, " look on her engagement 
vriih me as the means of fettering her to a 
union, the idea of which seems almost to 
mihinge her understanding.'* 
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CHAPTER X. 

• ... - - . - 

Ah, fidds bdoved in vain ! 
Where once my careless chfldhood strayM^ 
. A stranger yet to pain. 

' Ode*0i^ ft ^Htni B^M ^ Etvii OoUege. 

^ » ■ - ■ 

tf0t4Nily,'thftti]^e«i;of tihe n^st distinguUh- 
edtaleotaArelevelkdidbriti]^ their lifttittie, 
witli the common ;9)Ms>dfiMiikiitd.' Tb^re 
are peiiods of ineatal agitation whea -the 
firitieit mu^t be^ satrked wjtb the weakest 
of ibis t^tetbf ea j^ an4 vbet!, inr t'a yiog^ the 
general tax &f liamatiitj^i his dii$tr6ss;e» are 
ei^n Aggravated by dSdelin^ .that he:.;trans- 
gfsei^Sy ia indulgence of liif» gvief^tbiS'tiuIes 
of veUgion and 'p)rito6d))hy^ 1 b|f ' wiuici^h he 
en^avourt'iu^gen^ralla regulate his pas- 
skms and^hiis ^aations% It was during such 

VOU IV. K 
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a paroxysm that the unfortunate Morton 
left Fairy-knowe. To know that his long« 
loved and still-beloved Edith^ whose image 
had, filled his mind for so many years, was 
on the point of marriage to his early rivals 
who had laid claim to her heart by so ma- 
ny services^ as hardly left her a title to 
refuse his addresses, bitter as the intelr 
ligence was, yet came not as an unexpect- 
ed blow« During his residence abroad he 
had once written to Edith. It was to bid 
her farewell for ever, and to conjure her.to 
forget him. He had requested her not tof 
answer his letter, yet he half hoped, for 
many a day, that she might transgress, biflf 
injunction* The letter never reached |i€r 
to whom it was addresed, and Morton, igt 
norant of its miscarriage, could oiily con* 
dude himself laid aside and forgotten, ac- 
cording to his own self-denying requesti 
All that be had heard of their mutual rekr 
tions since hia return to Scotland, prepaid 
him to expect that he could only look up^ 
on Miss BfiUenden as the betrpthed bxkle 
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of Lord Evatidale; and, cvenj if freed from 
the burthen of obligation to the latter/ it 
would still have been inconsistent with his 
generosity of disposition to disturb their 
arratrgementS) by attempting the assertion 
of a diaitn, prescribed by absence and bar- 
red by a thousand circumstances of diffi- 
culty. Why then did he seek the cottage 
which tfa^ir broken fortunes had now ren- 
dered the retreat of Lady Margaret Bel- 
lenden and her grand-daughter? He yield* 
ed, we aire under the necessity of acknow- 
ledgingy to the impulse of an inconsistent 
wish, which many might have felt in his 
situation. 

Accident apprised him, while travelling 
towards his native district, that the ladies, 
near whose mansion he must necessarily 
pass, were absent, and^ learning that Cud^ 
die and his wife acted as their principal 
ddmestics, he could not resist pausing at: 
their cottage, to learn, if possible, the real; 
prioress which Lord Evandale had made 
ia the affections of Miss BeUenden*^alas i 
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no longer his Editli. This rash experiment 
endfod as we have related^ and he parted 
from the house of Fairy-knowe^ doaurious 
that he was still beloved by Edith^yet cmn^ 
pelled, by faith and hcmour^ to xelmqiusk 
her for even With what feeliisgs he must 
have listened to the dialogue between 
Lord Evandale and Edith, the greiAerpiirt 
of which he involuntarily ov-erheard^ the 
reader must concelver fot-we dare liot at* 
tempt to describe them. An hundced times 
he was tempted to bori^ upon thek iatol^ 
view", or to exclaim akiMl^^* Edifth, I yet 
ItveT'^and as4)ftte the recollection of her > 
plighted troth, and of the debt of gratitaide 
which he owed Lprd Evandfiiei (tfii wh6se 
influence with Clavefhouse he Juslilyiascri-^ 
bed his escape from torture and: from fdeath) 
withheld hint from a rashness which mi^ht 
indeed have involved all in fiurthier -di&« 
tress, but gav« little prospect of for^wsnrd*- 
ing his own happiness. He repressed foi^ 
dbly these selfish emotions, though with 
an agony which thrilled his every nerve/ 
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*^ No, £dith !" was his hxtisnlal oati^ 
^^ nei^r wili I add a thorn to thy pillow-^^ 
That which Heaven has ordained let it be, 
and4et me not add, by my selfish soc'rows^ 
oni^ atom's weight to thei burdeti that thou 
hast to bear. I was dead to thee when 
thy resolution^ was adopted; and never-*-** 
neveiDshaSt thou knoW that Henry Morton 
stilb lives r . . 

As! be formed this resohition, dififdent of 
las own [K)wer to keep it, and seeking that 
fiftnriessf in-flight which was every moment 
•sfaabea: by his tcontinuiog withia hearing of 
Edith's voice, he hastily rushed: from bis 
apaitibent by the little closet^ and the sash- 
^idoorwhichled.to the garden. 

£at firmly as ^he thought his resolution 
wasi iixedf he could not leave the spot 
wbcore: the last tonei of ;^ voice so beloved 
still vibrated on his ear^ without endear 
vouring to avail himself of the dpportunity 
whidn the parlour window afforded to steatl 
one last glance at the lovely speaker. It 
wa«( iai this: attempt,, made while £dith 
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seemed to have her eyes unalterably bent 
upon the ground, that Morton's presence 
was detected by her raising them sudden- 
ly. So soon as her wild scream made this 
Jknown to the unfortunate object of a pas- 
sion so constant, and which seemed so ill- 
fated, he hurried from the place as if pur- 
sued by the furies. He passed Halliday in 
the garden without recognizing, or evoi 
being sensible that he had seen him, threw 
himself on his horse, and, by a sort, of in- 
stinct rather than recollection, took .the 
first by-road rather than the public route to 
Hamilton. 

^ In all probability this prevented Lord 
Evandale from learning that he was actu- 
ally in existence, for the news that the 
Highlanders had obtained a decisive victo- 
ry atKilliecrankie, had occasioned an accu- 
rate look-out to be kept on all the passes, 
for fear of some commotion among the 
Lowland Jacobites. They did not omit to 
post centinels on Bothwell Bridge, and as 
these men had not seen any traveller pass 
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westw'ard in that direction, and as, besides^ 
"their comrades stationed in the village of 
fiothwell were equally positive that none 
had' gone eastward, the apparition) in the 
existence of which Edith and Halliday 
were equally positive, became yet more 
mysterious in the judgment of Lord Evan- 
dale, who was finally inclined to settle in 
liA^ belief that the heated and disturbed 
itnaginatioB of Edith had summoned up 
the, phantom she stated herself to have 
Crseen, and that Halliday had, in some un- 
accountable manner, been infected by the 
same superstition. « 

Meanwhile, the by-path which Morton 
pursued, with all the speed which his vi- 
gorous horse could exert, brought him 
in a very few seconds to the brink of the 
Clyde, at a spot marked with the feet of 
horses who were conducted to it as a wa- 
tering-place. The steed, urged as he was 
to the gallop, did not pause a single in- 
stants but, throwing himself into the river, 
was soon beyond his depth. The plunge 
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wltich, Ifa^ aniips^l/ m44fi ;^9 blf ^^t^ quitted 
the grou9d|j yaith th*|e^ wg tb*Wb€^coW wtr?- 

ino7epiqntprba4il^i;ii ^tb0i>to,m9fl^miiicftli 
to the nftceswttjj of taJms^^^mmSctpx^f^ 
servi|i£ hiip^c^f aad the^ nQbk/WumaliwhiQb 
he hQatro4f* A perfi^cti oft^tec ofiaU.maidy 
exeir|C^$e;^» t;h? mauageitneat of ahoi^eia m$^ 
ter wasifa^iEamiliscriilQ hiiq ap^ wi^HiUponria 
mqa^Q^. He directed the ammal's; c{>uraQ 
soqi^wh^t. down the stream tQward^ a. low 
plain,, or holm, wbish .siej^m^d tp prpmisQ 
an easy egress from the river^ In the first 
ai^d, second attempt to giBt on shore, the 
horse, was frustrated hy.the mature of the 
grpui^df. and; nearly fell backwards on. bis 
rider.; ^he jinstiqQt of self-pc^aef^attOii 
seJ4Qn^ |Ss^]s, eijeft in, tber, mask des|^*fa£9 
circujn>&tancg?, , to r^oaA- th^, b^wa^ c^mx^ 
to aome.degree of eq^ipoi^e, u^lesa wbeo 
altpgethejr di^tr^JJJted.ibjj t^rrqr^ andsMoir? 
ton was. Qblig^c), tp, the 4aivg9r in which^hiQ 
was i plaqed for coflftpjletiC: recovery of bis; 



setf*po9sessi<*n. A third' afttempt ^'a spot 
more carefully and . judicioualy seUcteS^ 
succeeded t)etter th&n the ferrner,' and 
placed the horse and hrs rider in safety 
upom the fiirther bank of the Clyde. 

" But whitheF," said Morfccm, in tbe^ biti 
terness of his heart/ ^^ am I n;ow<to^4ini<2t 
my course ? OF rather) what doe^ it sigfi<^ 
fy to which point of the com paa»J a^ wretch 
so forlorn betakes- hiai«elf ^ I wo A Id to 
God, could tte wish be without a siw, that 
these dark waters had flowed over n\e^ and 
drowned my recollection of that which 
was, and that which ia.** 

The sen^e of impatience'^ Which' the ditf- 
turiied st&te of hfs l^iittgs had occasiiGttm 
ed, scarcely had' tented itself in these vio^^ 
iedt expressions, ere he was struck with 
thame at having given way to raeh' a pa* 
roxysm. He remembered how marvel- 
lously the life, which he now held so light- 
ly in the bitterness of hia disappoi^tmetrt, 
had been preserved thirough' the almost 
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jncessant perils which had beset him since 
he entered upon his public career. 

" I am a sfool !" he said, " and worse 
than a fool, to set light by that which 
Heaven has so often preserved in the mc^t 
marvellous manner. Something there yet 
remains for me in this' world, were it only 
to bear my sorrows like a man, and to aid 
those who need my assistance. What 
have I seen, — what have I heard but the 
very conclusion of that which I knew was 
to happen? They'^ — (he durst not uttei 
their names, even in soliloquy)—** they 
are embarrassed and in difficulties. She is 
stripped of her inheritance, and he seems 
rushing on some dangerous career, with 
which, but for the low voice in which he 
spoke, I might have become acquainted. 
Are there no means to aid or to warn 
them?" 

As he pondered upon this topic, forcibly 
withdrawing his mind from his own dis- 
appointment, and qompelling its attention 
to the affairs of Edith and her betrothed 
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husbandj the letter of Burley, long for* 
gotten, suddenly rushed on his memory^ 
like a ray of light darting, through a mist. 

** Their ruin miist have been his work^" 
was his internal conclusion — ** If it can be 
repaired, it must be through his means, or 
by information obtained from him. .1 will 
search him out. Stern, crafty, and enthu« 
siastic as he is, my plain and downright 
rectitude of purpose has more than once 
prevailed with him. I will seek him. out, 
at least, and who knows what influence 
the information I may acquire from him 
may have on the fortunes of those whom 
I shall never see more^ and who will pro* 
bably never learn that I am now suppress- 
ing my own grief to add, if possible, to 
their happiness." 

Animated by these hopes, though the 
foundation was but slight, he sought the 
nearest way to the high-road, and as all 
the tracks through the valley were known 
to him sinee he hunted through them in 
youth, he had no other difficulty than 
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tbat of stirmoiuftAiDg^oneoEt^roienchNiiirea^ 
ere. be fousid ; kimself lonv thci foad ,tf% tbs 
small bujigb^n^hiBre.' the f^aiat^oir tiie :pxH 
jUDJay hadiheeiirxelebitiled.'i Hetjourney- 
ed ia ^staAeeifXmadjSxA ifidfiddiaadi-deF 
jec|;ed;' yet i relieved, firam^irts eai^lien tapd 
iDorei intolersbki state of ^n^iuah^ i£lo:vtt4 
tHOiis^resolu^ioaaQd: minly; disintereated*! 
ii€98< ^seldoiiii i faili i tq TeetQK ; trattquilliitijjB 
CTtn where' theyr cannot, create <happiiiefisi 
He>turxied fads though tsi with strong. effiMt^ 
upon' the means o£di8eoveriiig)Bur]b3i&9, and 
the chance ithpre wasnof extnurtiogp ifmai 
him any knowledge, whiefa: he might poo* 
sess favourable to her. in whose cauaei lit 
interested himself^ and at lengtib foraied 
the, resolutjion of^guiding^.himsdfvby the 
circumstances in which he mighfeidisooirei' 
the ol^ect of) his quest, ,trusthigi^' that> 
from Cuddies^ account of a schism hetwat 
Burley and ,hia brethren of the. presbyter ir 
an persuasioi^ hejnight find hiina> lesffiraai* 
corously .disposi9di against.Misa fiellenden^ 
aodiin^diined.to e9i;iert i^s power, whichrbe 



aiaeTtBdlhatfa6puosidessed>(nrer faeclfcff 
smrerfa^Gnrably tihati heretofbre; 

NoonlDde had prassied aimy wlt^ > out 
tray tf Her I foaiid htmasifiin '^the Beighbouv* 
bood of fais) deceased iynde?a habcfeaticm/bf 
MilDWOffd. • It TQSB. Bmortg giadea i and 
groves that were chequered with d .thonf 
sand aeaiiy .rscollexstions: of joy and sei? row, 
and QiadeatipoiK Monton: that nsouraful 'nty 
inreaitoi^:; sbi^iand eiFicttog^ ye(v ivithaii; 
soothing,: widehithesehsitiventuid uaualiy 
peeerves .frdm^a return to the hauitta of 
chtUhQod} ami :e3rl<f'' ybulh^ afters having 
e^perknoedithe^ioiBBitadGa and 'tempisals 
of'pufaiie'iife. A strong desine came upoa 
hinv 'titK visit ^ the house itscW 

*^ OiA Alison^V his tilDught? ^* will not 
kn6vpi mej > wmm (than*/ the: ^hobeit ^soupU 
wiuimi I sraw ^estenfaiy;^ L majr iodolge m jj^ 
cocioatg^, and proceed ioii myjtmruejf witfa^ 
out hsnhaviirg an j^ ksoiwledge of my eadst» 
cnce» ; I thinkcthegr ^avA^myt imcle bad be« 
queatfa<edJ»ihef)in^£uttUy nKuuioni^Wett 
—beitaou. I faave^ewmgh^ t& son^o w^fix^ 
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besides lamenting such a disappointment 
as that ; and yet methinks he has chosen 
an odd successor in my grumbling old 
dame, to a line of respectable, if not dis- 
tinguished, ancestry. Let it be as It may, 
I will visit the old mansion at least once 
more/* 

The house of Milnwood, even in its best 
days, had nothing cheerful about it, but 
its gloom appeared to be doubled uiider 
theauspices of the old housekeeper. Every 
thing indeed was in repair; there were 
no slates deficient upon the steep grey 
roof, and no panes broken in the narrow 
windows. But the grass in the court-yard 
looked as if the foot of man had not been 
there for years ; the doors were carefully 
locked, and that which admitted to the 
hall seemed to have been shut for a length 
of time, since the spiders had fairly drawn 
their webs over the ' door- way iand the 
staples. Living sight or sound there was 
none, until, after much knocking, Morton 
heard the little windowi through which it 
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was usual to reconnoitre viisitors, open with 
^mucb caution. The face of Alison^ puck- 
ered with some score of wrinkles, in addi- 
tion to those with which it was furrowed 
when Morton left Scotland, now presented 
itself, enveloped in a /cgy, from under the 
protection of which some of her grey tres- 
ses had escaped in a manner more pictu- 
resque than beautiful, while her shrill tre- 
mulous voice demanded the cause of the 
knocking. 

^^ I wish to speak an instant with one 
Alison Wilson who resides here,'' said 
Henry. 

^' She's no at hame the day,'' answered 
Mrs Wilson, in propria persona, the state 
of whose head-dress, perhaps, inspired her 
with this direct mode of denying herself; 
^ andye are but a mislear'd person to speer 
for her in sic a manner. Ye might hae 
,had an M under your belt for Mistress 
Wilson of Miln wood," 

**l beg pardon," said Morton^ internally 
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smUinpat fitfding^^ in old Ailie tbe'5Mff« 
jjfaloasy oF disDespeCt liv^hich she VLskA to 
exhibit vpos former occasiont-^^* I' beg 
pardon ; I am but a stranger m thiiS'eouti- 
Uyy imdhave been so long abrbad/ that' I 
hove almost forgotten jnj own hngu^ge.^ 

** Did ye come frae foreign parts ?'*" said 
Aitie; " then maybe ye may h»e heard of 
a young gentleman of this coantry tbat 
thty C2i W^nry Morton r" 

*' I have heard," said Morton, " of simh 
a name in Germany.'*^ 

" Then bide a wee bit where ye are^,, 
friend — or stay — gang round by the back 
o' the house, and yeMl find a kigh* door ; 
it's on the latchv for^it'§ nevef barred till 
sunset. — Ye'll open't-'-^and- tak care ye 
diima fa' ower the tub, for the entry^s 
diafk — and then ye*U torn to the right, 
aiid then yeHl baud straught forward', and 
tbe» ye'll tiiirn. to the right again, and ye^l 
tak heed o' the cellar stairs^ and l^isn^yeMl 
be at the door o* the little kitchen*-4t^s a^ 



thekttchea thaiifs at Milburood how^^and 
ril come dov^a t*yc^^^d wdiate'er ye wad 
say to M isM<re9»^ WUsoor 5^ may visry ixhl^ 
tefU it to me^" 

A stranger might hate iiad some dif& 
cttltyi notMrithstandingi the minuteiie^s of 
the directionsvsupFplied' by AiUe^ to pilot 
himself in safety through the: dark la^ 
byrintk of passage^: that ledi from the ba^^i- 
door to the little kitehen# but Henry was 
too well acquainted with the navkgatioa 
of these streights to experienor danger/ 
either from the Scylla^ which lurked ydti 
one aide inshaipe of a. bucking tttb> or the 
Ch^ybdis which yaWDCk) on the other in 
the profundity of a wimlitig cellar^stain 
His. only^ impediment afose i&om th6 snasU 
ing,.acdT(ehem6Bt harking^of at small aocfc*. 
itig 'SftattteV^once .his** ownr pirpperty;* bu4 
w^faidi^ /uniike;/ to tite faithful August saw 
his maistep return frbnci his wanderings 
mthoutiany sympitom of rejcognitiom ' 

^ ThfiLlittlc dogs and all T said Morton 
to himself, on being disowned by his form* 
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er favoutite. '^ I am so changed that no 
breathing creature that I have known and 
loved will now acknowledge me.'' 

At this moment he had reached the kit- 
chen, and soon after the tread of Alison's 
high heels, and the pat of the crutch- 
handled cane, which served at once to 
prop and to guide her footsteps, were 
heard upon the stairs, an annunciatioii 
which continued for some time ere : sh^ 
fairly reached the kitchen. -: : 

Morton had^ therefore, time to survey 
the slender preparations for housekeepings 
which were now sufficient in the house of 
his ancestors. The fire, though coals are 
plenty in that neighbourhood, was hus- 
banded with the closest attention to eco^ 
nomy of fuel, and the small pipkin^ in 
which was preparing the dinner of the old 
woman and her maid-of-all-work, a girl of 
twelve years old, intimated, by its thin 
and watery vapour, that Ailie had not 
mended her cheer with her improved for* 
tune. 



OLD MORTALITY. 835 

When she entered, the head which nod- 
ded with self-importance — the features in 
which an irritable peevishness, acquired 
by habit and indulgence, strove with a 
temper naturally affectionate and good- 
natured— -the coif — the apron— the blue 
.checked gown, were all those of old Ailie ; 
■hut laced pinners, hastily put on to meet 
the stranger, with some other trifling arti- 
.<:les of decoration, marked the difference 
between Mrs Wilson of Milnwood and the 
housekeeper of the late proprietor. 
^ • ** What were ye pleased to want wi' 
rMfs WiUon, sir ? — I am Mrs Wilson," was 
her first address; for the five minutes 
time which she had gained for the business 
of the toilette, entitled her, she conceived, 
to assume the full merit of her illustrious 
name, and shine forth on her guest in un- 
chastened splendour. Morton's sensaiions, 
confounded between the past and present^ 
fairly confused him so much, that he would 
have had difficulty in answering her, even 
if he had known well what to say. But as 
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he had not determmed what charaotSf he 
was to adopt while conoealmg. that wbkh 
was properly hU own» he had aurjaddtfitm* 
al reasoo for remaining silent** Mrs! Wil- 
son, in perplexity^ and with some, appse- 
hensioUi. repeated her question^; 

" What were ye pleased to want wl* me, 
sir ? Ye said ye kenn'd Mr Harry. MoiS- 

tOB ?'• 

*^ Pardon me, madam/' answered Hen- 
ry ; *^ it was of one Silas 'Morton I spokfiT 

The old woman's countenance fell. 

^^ It was his father then ye kent o^ the 
brother o' the late Milnwood|-*-yeii:aift£i 
xnindf him, abroad, I wad . think-^be witi 
come hame afore ye were bom. I thought 
ye had brought me news of poor Maisler 
HarryV* 

^^ It was; from my father I ile^rned to 
know Cokxttel Morton/' said Weary ;" of 
the son I know little or nothing:; rumour 
says he died abroad on his passage to Hoi- 
la»d.'' 

'^ That's ower like to be true^ and mbny 



a tear it's cost my auld e'etit His uncle, 

poor gentleman, just sough '4 awa' wi' it in 

bis imouth. He had been gi'eing me pre- 

oee2:e directions anent the bread and the 

wine, and the brandy, at his burial, and 

how often it was to be handed rdund the 

company, (for^ dead or alive, he was a pru« 

dent, frugal, pains-taking man) and then 

he said, said he, ^Ailie/ (he aye ca'd me 

AiUe» we were auld acquaintance) VAilie, 

take ye care and baud the gear weel the- 

gither ; for the name of Morton, of M4ln- 

Wood^s ga'en out like the last sough of an 

auld sang/ And sae he fell out o' ae 

dwam into another, and ne'er spake a word 

mair, unless it were something we coudna . 

mak but, about a dipped candle^being gude 

aneugh to see to die wi\— He cou'd iie'cr 

bide to see a moulded ane, and there was ' 

ane, by ill luck, .on the taiile.'^ 

While Mrs Wilson was thus , detailing 

the 'last moments of the aid miser, Mortdn 

was* pressingly engaged in diverting the 

assiduous curiosity of the dog^ whic^h^ re* 

8 
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covered from his first surprise, and combi- 
ning former recollections, had, after much 
snuffing ^and examination, beguiv,a course 
of capering and jumping upon the stranger 
which threatened every instant to betray 
him. At length, in the urgency of his im* 
patience^ Morton could not forbear ex- 
claiming, in a tone of hasty impatience, 
*^ Down, Elphin ! Down, sir !" 

" Ye ken our dog's name," said the old 
lady, struck with great and sudden sur- 
prise—" ye ken our dog's name, and it's no 
a common ane. And the creature kens 
you too,'' she continued, in a more agita- 
ted and shriller tone — ^' God guide us ! it's 
my ain bairn !" 

* So saying, the poor old woman threw 
herself around Morton's neck, clung to 
him) kissed him as if he had been actually 
her child, and wept for joy. There was no 
parrying the discovery, if he could have 
had the h^art to attempt any further dis- 
guise. He returned the embrace with the 
most grateful warmth, and answered** 
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" r do indeed live, dear Ailie, to thank 
you for all your kindness, past and present,^ 
and to rejoice that there is at least one 
friend to welcome me to my native coun- 
try." 

" Friends !" exclaimed Ailie, " ye'll hac 
mony friends — ye'll hae mony friends; for 
ye will hae gear, hinny — ye will hae gear. 
Heaven mak ye a gude guide o't! But, 
eh, sirs 1" she continued, pushing him back 
from her with her trembling hand and 
shrivelled arm, and gazing in his face as if 
to read, at more convenient distance, the 
ravages which sorrow rather than time had 
made on his face — " Eh, sirs ! ye're sair al- 
tered, hinny, your face is turned pale, and 
your e'en are sunken, and your bonny red- 
and-white cheeks is turned a* dark and sun- 
burned. Q weary on the wars ! mony's the 
comely face they destroy .-^And when cam 
ye hercy hinny? And where hae ye been? 
— ^And what hae ye been doing? — And 
what for did ye na write till us ? — And how 
cam ye to pass yoursel for dead? — And 

11 
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what for did ye come <}Fe€piBg'to yoinr ain 
liiouse as if ye b^d bten an 'unco^bodyy to 
gi'e poor auld Ailie sic a start?'* she con- 
cluded,, smiling through her tears. 

It was some time ere Morton could 
overcome his ^wn emotion so m to -give 
the kind old woman the informstion which 
wes)2aU communicate toourreadersi in the 
next Chapter. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

' ■ Aumerle that wds. 

But that is gone for being Richard's friend, 

And> Madaniy you must call him Rutland now. 



The scene of explanation was hastily 
removed from the tittle kitchen to Mrs 
Wilson's own matted room, the very same * 
which she had occupied as housekeeper^ 
and which shB continued to retain. *^ It 
was/' she said, '^ better secured against 
sifting winds than the hall, which she had 
found dangerous to her rheumatisms^ and 
more fitting for her use than the late 
Milnwood's apartment, honest man, which 
gave her sad thoughts/* and as for the" 
great oak parlour, it was never opened 
but to be aired, washed, and dusted, ac<^ 

VOL. IVf L 
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cording to the invariable practice of the 
familyi unless upon their most solemn fes- 
tivals. In the matted room, therefore, 
they were settled, surrounded by pickle- 
pots and conserves of all kinds, which the 
ci'devant housekeeper continued to com- 
pound, out of mere habit, although neither 
she herself, nor any one elsf^ ever partook 
of the comfits which she so reguburly pre- 
pared. 

Morton, adapting his narrative to the 
comprehension of his auditor, informed her 
briefly of the wreck of the vessel and the 
loss of all hands, excepting two or three, 
common seamen, who had early secured, 
the skiff, and were just putting ojfF from 
the vessel when he leaped froqi the deck 
into their boat, wd unexpectedly, a^ well. 
as contrary to their inclination, made him- 
self partner of their voyage and of their 
safety. Landed at Flushing, he was fortu- 
nate enough to meet with aa old offiqer 
who had been in service with his father. 
By his advice, he shunmed gpmg ixQj^edU 
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ately to the Hague, but forwarded his let- 
tfix^ td tbe court of the Stadtholder. 

" Our Prince,** said the veteran, " must, 
as yet» keep terms with his father-in-law, 
and with your King Charles; and to ap^ 
proa^h him in tbe cliaracter of a Scottish 
malcontent would render it imprudent for 
bim to distinguish you by his favour. 
Wait, therefore, bis orders, without for- 
cing yourself on^ bis notice ; observe tbe 
strictest prudence and retirement ; assume 
for the piresent a different name ; shun the 
company of the British exiles; and, de- 
pend upon it, you will n<^t repent your 
prudence.-' 

The old friend of Silas Morton argued 
justly. After a considerable time had elap* 
sed, tbe Prince of Orange, in a progress 
through tbe United States, came to the 
town wher6 Morton, impatient at his silu- 
ation and the incognito which he was 
obliged to observe, still continued, never- 
theless, to be a resident. He had aii hour 
of private interview assigwd, in which 
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the Prince expressed himself highly plea« 
sed with his intelligence, his prudence, 
attd the liberal view which he seemed to 
take of the factions of his native couBtry, 
their motives and their purposes. ' •(': 

" I would willingly/* said William, " at^^ 
tach you to my own person, but that cbu^ 
not be without giving offence in England* 
But I will do as much for you, ^s weU out 
of respect for the sentiments you have ex« 
pressed^ as for the recommendations you 
have brought me. Here is a commission 
in a Swiss regiment at present in garrison 
in a distant province, wliere you will meet 
few or none of your countrymen. Conti« 
xkue to be. Captain Melville, and let the 
name of Morton sleep till better days. '^u 

" Thus began my fortune,'* continued 
Morton ; *' and my services hkve, on vari- 
ous occasions, been distinguished by his 
Boyal Highness, until tlxe moment that 
.brought him to Britain as our political de« 
liverer. His commamls must excuse my 
iUeipe to my few iriendji in.Scotla11d4.and 
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Imond^t not at the report of my deatfa^ 
Qonaidering the wreck of the vessel, and 
that I found no occasion to use the letters 
of exchange with which I was furnished 
by the liberality of some of them, a cir- 
iBUrmstance Mrhich must have confirmed the 
belief that I had perished*" 
o. "But, dear hinny," asked Mrs Wilson, 
V did ye find nae Scotch body at the 
Prince of Granger's court that kenn'd ye i 
I wad hae thought Morton o' Milnwood 
was kenn'd a* through the country." 

^M was purposely engaged in distant 
aervicey* said Morton, "until a period 
when few, /without as deep and kind a 
motive of interest as yours, Ailie, would 
have known the stripling Morton in Major*' 
General Melville." 

. *^ Malyille was your mother's name/* 
said Mrs Wilson ^ " but Morton sounds 
far bonnier in niy auld lugs. And when 
ye tak:up the lairdship, ye maun tak the 
auJid name and designation again." 

. *^ I am. like to be in no haste to do el* 
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iher the one or the other^ Ailie, for I have 
some reasons for the present to conceal 
iny being alive from every one but you ; 
and, as for the lairdship of Milnwood, it is 
in as good hands." 

^^ As good hands, hinny T re-echoed 
Ailie ; ^^ I'm hopefu' ye are no meaning 
mine? The rents and the lands are but a 
sair fash to me. And I'm ower failed to 
tak a help-mate, though Wylie Mactrickit 
the writer was very pressing and spak 
very civilly ; but Tm ower auld a cat to 
draw that strae before me. He canna whil- 
ly wha me as he's dune mony a ane. And 
then I thought aye ye wad come back^ 
and I wad get my pickle meal and my 
soup milk, and keep a' things right about 
ye as*I used to do in your puir uncle's 
time, and it wad be just pleasure aneugh 
for me to see ye thrive and guide the gear 
canny-~YeMl hae learned that in Hollandi 
I'se warrant, for they're thrifty folk tbere» 
as I hear tell — But ye'U be for keeping ra- 
ther a mair house than puir auld Miln* 
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wood that'd gane ; and, indeed, I would 
approve o' your eating butcher-meat may« 
be as aften as thr^e titties a^week-^it 
keeps the wind out & the stamack/' 

" We will talk of all this another time>^ 
said Morton, surprised at the generosity 
lipon a large scale, which mingled in 
Arlie's thoughts and actions with habitual 
and sordid parinmonj, and at the odd con- 
tract between her love of saving, and indif- 
ference to self-acquisition. ^ You must 
know,^' he continued, '^ that I am in this 
cbuntry^ only for a few days on some spe- 
cial business of importance to the govern-* 
ment, and therefore, Ailie, not a word of 
having seen me. At some other time I 
wilt acquaint you fully witk my motives 
a(nd intentions/' 

" E'en be it sae, my jo," replied Ailie, 
'^'I can keep a secret like my neighbours; 
^d wed auld Milnwood kenn'd it, honest 
man, for he tauld me where he keepit his 
jgear, and that's what maist folks like to 
tiae as private as possibly may be.^-^fiut 
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come awa* wi' me, hinny, till I show ye 
the oak-parlour how grandly it's keepit, 
just as if ye had been expected hame 
every day — I loot naebody sort it but my 
ain hands. It was a kind o* diyertise* 
ment to me, though whiles the tear wau 
into my e'e^ and I said to myself what 
needs I fash wi' grates, and carpets, and 
cushions, and the muckle brass candle- 
sticks ony mair ? for they'll ne'er come 
hame that aught it rightfully," 

With these words she hauled him away 
to this sanctum sanctorum^ the scrubbing 
and cleansing whereof was her daily em- 
ployment, as its high state of good order 
constituted the very pride of her heart 
Morton, as he followed her into the room, ^ 
underwent a rebuke for not " dighting his 
shoon," which shewed that Ailie had not 
relinquished her habits of authority. On 
entering the oak-parlour, he could not but 
recollect the feelings of solemn awe with 
which, when a boy, he had been affected 
at his occasional and rare admission to an 
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vai|>artment which he then supposed had 
not its equal save in the halls of princes^ 
Ijt may be readily supposed^ that the 
^otked worsted-chairSi with their short 
ebony legs and long upright backs, had 
Lpst.tnqch of their influence over his mind, 
t|)at the large brass andirons seemed dimi* 
lushed in splendour, that the green worst* 
e4|tape^try, appeared no masterpiece of the 
.Atras loom, and that the room appeared, 
on the whole^ dark, gloomy, and disconso- 
late* Yet there w^re two objects, *'Tli^ 
CQ^interfeit presentment of two brothers,? 
which, , dissimilar as those described by 
H^i^let, affected his mind with a variety 
of sensations. Que full-length portrait re^ 
prfssented his father, in complete armour, 
with a countenance indicating his mascu- 
line and determined, character^ and the 
other set forth his uncle in velvet and 
brocade, looking as if he were ashamed of 
his own finery, though* entirely indebted 
for it to the liberality of the painter. 

l2 
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. " It was an idle fancy," Ailie saidr " to 
dress the honest auld man in thae expen^ 
frive facialis that be ne^er wore in his life, 
instead o' his douce Raploch grey, and his 
band wi^ the narrow edging/' 

In private, Morton could n«t help being 
much of her opinion; for any thing z^ 
proaching to the dress of a gentleman 
sate as ill on the ungainly person of his 
relative as an open or generous expression 
would have done on his mean and money- 
fRsdcing features. He noW ex^icated biBOh 
self from Ailie to visit some of hii haunts 
in the neighbouring wood^ whil« her own 
bands made an addition to the dinner she 
was preparing; an incident no otherwise 
remarkable than as it cost the life of a 
fowl, whichy for any event of less import- 
ance than the arrival of Henry Morton, 
might have cackled on to a good old age, 
ere Ailie could have been guilty of the 
extravagance* of killing and dressing it 
The meal was seasoned by talk of old 
times, and by the plans which Ailie laid 
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fnit for futurity, in which she assigned her 
young master all the prudential habits of 
her old one, and planned oiit thedexteritrjr 
with which she was to exercise her duty 
as govemarite* Morton let the old womai^ 
unjoy her day-dreams and castle- building 
iihiriag moments of such pleasure, and de^ 
imedy till some fitter occasion, the com«- 
muMeation of his purpose again to returk 
aoid* spend his life upon the continent. 

His next care was to lay aside his mir 
Jitary dress, which he considered likely 
to render more difficult his researches af- 
ter Bur)ey« He exchanged it for a grey 
doublet and cloak, formerly his usual 
attire at Milnwood, and which Mrs Wil- 
son produced from a chest of walnut-tree, 
wherein she had laid them aside, without 
forgetting carefully to brush and air them 
from time to time. Morton retained his 
aword and fire-arms, without which few 
persons travelled in these unsettled times. 
When he appeared in his new attire, Mrs 
Wilson was first thankful '^ that they fitted 
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him sae decently, since, though he was nae 
fatter, yet he looked mair manly than when 
he was ta'en frae.MilnwoodV 

Next she enlarged on the advantage of 
saving old clothes to be what she called 
beet-masters to the new, and was far ad- 
vanced in the history of a velvet cloak be- 
longing to the late Milnwood, which had 
jBrst i)een converted to a velvet douUet, 
and then into a pair of breeches^ and ap- 
peared each time as good as iiew, when 
Morton interrupted her acqount of its 
transmigrations to bid her good-bye, . 

He gave, indeed, a sufficient shock to 
her feelings, by expressing the necessity 
he was under of proceeding on his journey 
that evening. 

" And where are ye gaun ? — And what 
wad ye do that for? — And whar wad ye 
sleep but in your ain house, after ye hae 
been sae mony years frae hame ?" 
. '^ I feel all the unkindness of it, Aiiie, 
but it must be so ; and that was th^ reason 
that I attempted to conceal myself from 
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yoUf as I suspected you would not let me 
:part from you so easily." >'.;> 

^^ But whar are ye^gaun, then?'' said 
Ailiey once more. ** Saw e*er inortal e'en 
the like o' you, just to come ae momeiity 
and: flee awa' liK^ an arrow out of a bow 
tbe neist r - 

- ** I must go down," replied Morton, " to 
•Nielfilane the Piper's HowfF; be can give 
me a bed, I suppose ?" 

"A bed ? — I'se warrant can be/* replied 
AiliCi " and gar ye pay weel fpr't into the 
bargain. Laddie, I dare say ye hae lost 
your wits in thae foreign parts, to gang 
.and gi'e siller for a supper and a bed, and 
<xught hae baith for naething, and thanks 
t'ye for accepting them*'' 

" I assure you, Ailie,'* said Morton, de« 
airous to silence her remonstrances, '^ that 
this is a business of great importance, in 
which I may be a great gainer, and cannot 
posrsibly be a loser.'* 

" I dinna see how that can be, if ye be- 
gin by gi'eing maybe the feck o^ twal shil- 
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liligs Scots for your supper ; but young 
folks are aye venturesome, and think to 
get siller that w^y. My puit auld maister 
took a surer gait, and never parted wi' it 
Itben he had anes gotteti't" 

Perseirering in his desperate resolution, 
Morton took leave of Ailie, and mounted 
liis horse to proceed to the little town, 
after exacting a solemn promise that she 
would conceal hi^ return lentil she again 
isaw or heard from him. 

" I am not very extravagant," was bis 
Natural reflection, as he trotted slowly to^ 
wards the town ; *• but were Ailie and I 
to set up house together, as she proposes, 
I think my profusion would break the 
good old creature's heart before a week 
Were out.'^ 
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CHAPTER XIL 



W&ere's the jolly hdst 



You told me of? 'T has beea ray caatom ever 
To parley with mine host. 

Zoroeri Progress* 

MoBTON reached the borough town 
without meeting with any remarkable ad- 
venture, and alighted at the little inn* It 
bad occurred to him more than once, while 
upon his journey, that his resumption of the 
dress which he had worn while a youth, 
although favourable to his views in other 
respects, might render it niore difficult for 
him to remain %nc(^fnto. But a few years 
of campaigns and wandering had so chaii- 
ged his appearance, that he had great coi^ 
fidence that in the grown man, whose 
brows exhibited the traces of resolution 
and considerate thought, none would re- 
cognize the raw and bashful stripling Who 
won the game of the popiiyay. The only 



&56 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

chance was, that here and there some 
whig, whom he had led to battle^ might re- 
member the Captain of the Milnwood 
Marksmen ; but the risk, if there was any^ , 
could not be guarded against* 

The Howff seemed full and frequented* 
as if possessed of all its old celebrity. The 
person and demeanour of Niel Blane, more 
fat and less civil than of yore, int^mated.t 
that he had increased as well in purse as : 
in corpulence; for in Scotland a landlord's 
complaisance for his guests decreases m 
exact proportion to his rise in the worlds . 
His daughter had acquired the air of a dex;-*., 
terous bar-maidy undisturbed by the cir- 
cumstances of love and war, so apt to petr, 
plex her in the exercise of her vocatioQ^ ; ^ 
Both shewed Morton the degree of attea* 
tion which could have been expected by 
a stranger travelling without attendants, 
at a time when they were particularly the 
badges of distinction^ He took upon him«; 
self exactly the character his appearance 
presented,--r.5>ren(; to the stable and. saw 
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his horse accommodated,— then returned 
to the house, and, seating himself in the 
public room^ (for to request one to him- 
self' woulds in these days, have been 
thought an overweening degree of oon- 
ceit,). he found himself in the very apart* 
ment in which he had some years before 
celebrated his victory at the game of the 
popinjay, a jocular preferment which led 
to so many serious consequence^^ 
. He felt himself, as may well be suppo>- 
sedj a much changed man since that festi- 
vity ; and yet, to look around him> the 
groups assembled in the Hovp.ff seemed 
not dissimilar to those which the same 
scene had formerly presented. Two or 
three burghers husbanded their '^ dribbles 
o' brandy ;" two or three dragoons lounged 
over their muddy ale^ and cursed the ia- 
actjve times that sallowed them no better 
cheer. Their Cornet did not, indeed, play 
at backgammon with the curate in his 
cassock, but he drank a little modicum of 
aqua mirabitis with the grey-cloakeid presi- 
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byteriaii tninisten The scene was anothef, 
and yet the same^ differing only in per- 
sons, but corresponding in general cha- 
racter. 

'^ Let the tide of the world wax or 
wane as it will/' he thought, as he look- 
'ed around him, ** enough will be found to 
fill the places which chance renders Va- 
'Cant; and, in the usual occupations and 
amusements of life, human beings will sue- 
ceed each other, as leaves upon the same 
tree, with the same individual difference 
and the same general resemblance*'' 

After pausing a few minutes, Morton, 
whose experience had taught him .the 
readiest mode of securing attention^ order- 
ed a pint of claret, and, as the smiling 
landlord appeared with the pewter mea- 
sure foaming fresh from the tap, (for bot- 
tling wine was not then in fashion,) be ask* 
ed him to sit down and take a share of 
the good cheer. This invitation was pe- 
culiarly acceptable to Niel Blane, who, if 
he. did not positively expect it from every 
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;guest hot provided With better company, 
yet received it from many, and was no 
whit abashed or surprised at the summons. 
He sat down, along with his guest, in a 
secluded nook near the chimney ; and, 
while he received encouragement to drink 
by far the greater share of the liquor be« 
fore them, as a part of his expected func* 
tion^ he entered at length upon the news 
of the country-**the births, deaths, and 
marriages— *the change of property — ^the 
downfall of old famihes, and the rise of 
new. But politics, now the fertile source 
^ eloquence, mine host did not care to 
mingle in his theme, and it was only in 
answer to a question of Morton, that he 
YepUed, with an air of indifference, *' Um ! 
fiyl we aye bae sodgers amang us, mair 
or less. There's a wheen German horse 
doun at Glasgow yonder; they ca' their 
commander Wittybody, or some sic. name, 
though he's as grave and grewsome an auld 
Dutchman as e'er I^ saw." 
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*'* Wittenbold, perhaps?" said Mortea*; 
.^^an old man, with grey hair and short 
bUck moustaches— 9peaks seldom ?*' 

" And smokes for ever," replied Niel 
Blane. ^' I see your honour kens the man# 
He may he a very gude man too, for aught 
J see, that is, con3ider'ing be is a sodger 
and a Dutchman ; but if he were ten, ge- 
nerals^ and aa mony Witty bodies^ he has 
nae skill in the pipes ; he gar'd me stop la 
the middle o' Torphichan's Rant, the best 
piece o' music that ever bag gae wind to«" 

'^ But these fellows," said Morton, glan- 
cing his eye towards the soldiers that were 
in the apartment, ** are not of his corps?" 

*^ Na, na^ these are Scots dragoons ; our 
ain auld caterpillars ; these were Claver'se 
lads a while syne, and wad be again, may* 
be, if he had the lang ten in his hand.." 

" Is there not a report of his death?** 
said Morton. 

" Troth is there — your honour is right— ^ 
there is sic a fleeing rumour, but, in my 
puir opinion^ it's lang or the de'il die, I 
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wad hae the folks here look to themsers. 
If he tnakes an outbreak^ hell be tlouB or 
I could drink this glass-^-andwhstf are they 
then ? A* thae bell-rakers o* dragoons wad 
be at his whistle in a moment. Nae doubt 
they're' Willie's men e'en now, as they ware 
Jameses a while syne— *and reason good— 
they fight for their pay ; what eUe hae 
^ey to fight for? They hae neither lands 
nior bouses, I trow. There's ae gude thing 
tl- the change^ or the Revolution/ as they 
ca' it| fplks may &p6ak out afbre thae bir^ 
kies now, and nae fear o' being haul'd awa' 
to the guard-house, or having the thumi- 
kins screwed on your finger-ends, just as I 
l;rad drive the screw tiirough a cork." 

There was a little pau$e> when Morton, 
feeling confident in the progress he hid 
made in mine host^s familiarity, asked^ 
though with the hesitation proper to one 
who puts a question on the answer to' 
which rests something of importance,-^ 
*^ Whether Blane knew^ a woman in that 
neighbourhood called Elizabeth Maclure?" 
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*^ Whether Ixken Bessy Maclure r" answer*^ 
ed the landlord, with a landlord's laugh--- 
** How cam I but ken my ain wife's (haly 
be her rest)~my ain wife's first gudeman'sr 
sister^ Bessie Maclure ? an honest wife she 
is, but sair she's been trysted wi' misfor- 
tunes,— the loss o' twa decent lads o' sons; 
in the time o' the persecutioui as they ca' 
it now*a-days; and doucely and decently 
she has bore her burthen^ blaming nane, 
and condemning nane* If there's an honest 
woman in tbe world,, it's Bessie Maclure. 
And to lose her twa sons^ as I was saying, 
and to hae dragoons clinked down on her 
for a month by past — £6f, be whig or toty 
uppermost^ they aye quarter thae Idons on 
victuallers, — to lose, as I was saying*'*?-r 

"This woman keeps an inn^ then r" in- 
t^rupted Morton. 

" A public, in a puir way," replied Blane, 
IwkiQg round at his own superior aecom* 
modations — " a sour browst o* sma' ale 
tlo^t she sells to folk that are ower drouthy 
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vi' travel to be nice^r but naething to ca' a, 
stirring trade or a thriving change- housie.'' 

^^ CajDi yo^ get i^e a guide there ?" $aid 
l^ortoxu 

'* Your honour will rest here a' the night ^ 
-^ye'U bardly get accommodatian at Bes- 
^ie'a^" ttid Niel, whose; regard for his de^^ 
cea&ed wife's relative by naineans extend* 
Cjd to j^quding company fywx hjs own house 
Ijph^r*. 

" There is a frieudi" aa^sw^red Mortoui^ 
^* W^qin I am tQ me^jt with there, ai»4 X 
pi^y called here to take a stirruf cup and. 
enquire tb^ way." 

''Your bpnour had better/' ajoswered 
the landlord, with the perseverance of bis 
callH^gi '' seud some aue to war^v your 
friend to come ouhere.*' / 

** I tell you, landlord,*' answered Mor* 
ton impatieutly, '' that iviU not serve my 
purpose; I must go straight to thi9 wo- 
man M^clurf 's houjse; and I desire you to 

fiud nae.aguide*'' 
, *' ^wm^$ *ir, ye'U pbusp for yourie!, to 
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be sure ; lut de*il a guide ye'll need, if ye 
gae doun the water for twa miles or sae, as' 
gin ye were bound for Miln wood-house, 
and then tak the first broken disjisked- 
looking road that makes for the hills— yell 
ken^ by a broken Ush-tree that stands at 
the side o' a burn jtist where the roads 
meet, and then travel outthe path— ye 
canna miss Widow Maclure^s public, foir 
de'il another house or hauld is on the road 
for ten lang Scots miles, and that's worth 
twenty English. I ani sorry your bonour 
would think of gaiin out o' my house the 
night. But my wife's gude-sister is a de- 
cent woman, and it's no lost that a friend 
gets.** 

Morton accordingly paid his reckoning 
and departed* The sunset of the summer 
day placed him at the ash*tree» where the 
path led up toward the moors. 

'V Here,*' he said to himself, "my mis- 
fortunes commenced ; for just here, when 
Burley and I were about to sepiEirate on 
the first night we ever meti he was alarm- 
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ed by the hiteltigence, that the passes.were 
sectMd >by soldiers laying in wait for him. 
Bemaith that very aish eate the old wotniaiii 
w^ ap>f>rised hhn of h)s danger. Mow 
stmfige that my whole fortunes should 
have become iuMjysLrably interwovea with 
thai matt's^ without any thing more oti my 
part, fhan^l^ disobais^ of an ordinary 
duty of hwtnanity ! Would to Heaven it 
^^e^i^e ^ds^ible I CX)\M find :nly liJ^mble 
quiiet atrd tranquillity of mind upon HJut 
^ot^b€i»e I lo3ft them !'* 

^bus ai^i^^gin^g biis reflections ^betwixt 
^p€(^h ^ d^C^k)4igh«, he: jtiifikied /kiis ihKSI'se'e 
4i4aiktiArp't4«^ pa^fa. 

:^£^^nl4% Mw^r^^ii! ard^Asd^m as ^^ad^ 
van0ied'^p^th6^4rM)\v'^dl wbidi'had crnce 

i^m^y <iM0^#h«^^a^i[)bw, i¥(im itfh&ir^iuab* 
cessible situation on the "edge of ^yeet)M- 
f<Ats^ bttfikSy CA* c¥tegin^ s^nftMg foekfs and 

imgt^weiiMi d@fi«d' dhe iu^sloto df meA 
attdof^datite, iii^>the^»c^ete)rdd#]4)6&tffa 

VOL. IV* M 
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' conquered country, driven to take ref\ige 
in the barren strength of its nlountaiQs. 
These too, wasted and decayed, seen^d 
rather to exist than to flourish, and only 
served to indicate what the landscape had 

' once been. But the stream brawled down 
among them in all its freshness and viva- 
city, giving the life and animation which a 
mountain rivulet alone can confer on the 
barest and most savage scenes, and which 
the inhabitants of such a country miss 
when gazing even upon the tranquil wind- 
ing of a majestic stream through plains 
of fertility, and beside palaces of splen- 
dour. The track of the road followed the 
course of the brook, which was now visible, 
and now only to be distinguished" by its 
brawling heard among the stones, or in the 
clefts of the rock, that occasionally inter* 
Tupted its course. 

*• Murmurer that thou art/' said Mor- 
ton, in the enthusiasm of his reverie, — 
^* why chafe with the rocks that stop thy 
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course for a moment ? There is a sea to re- 
ceive thee in its bosom, and an eternity 
for man when his fretful and hasty course - ' 
through the vale of time shall be ceased 
and over. What thy petty fuming is to 
the deep and vast billows of a shoreless ' 
ocean, arc our cares, hopes, fears, joys, and 
sorrows, to the objects which must occupy 
lis through the awful and boundless sue- 
cession of ages !" 

Thus moralizing, he passed on till the 
dell opened, and the hanks, receding from 
the brook, left a little green vale, exhibit-^f ^g,; 
ing a croft, or small field, on which some 
<;om was growing) and a cottage, wholse-. 
.walls were not above five feet high, and ' 
yrhose thatched roof, green with moisture, 
Bge, house-leek, and grass^ had in some 
places suffered damage from the encroach- 
ment of two cows, whose appetite this ap- 
pearance of verdure had diverted from 
their more legitimate pasture. An itl-fpeU- 
ed, and worse written inscriptidxi, in6^ 
ted to the traveller that he might %re,|fi 
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refresbmieBt for man and horsrc ;i-H(ro unac- 
ceptable intimationi rude as the hut appear- 
ed to be, considering the wild path he had 
trode in approaching it, and the high and 
\iiraste Arontitains which rose in desolate 
dignity bebittd this bumHe asylum, 

" It ihuSt indfeed have been," thought 
Morton, ^^ th some ^ch spot as this, tfhat 
Burley wals likely to fihd a congenial con- 
fidante." X 

As be apprd^bed, he obsferVtd thc^bod 
dame of tbe house herself, seated by the 
door; she bkd hitherto been conciealed 
from hiih by u huge klder-busb. 

" Good bvening, motber/' said the tfrk- 
veller. " Your name is Mistress Mac?- 
lure?" . 

"Elizabeth Madiire, sir, k poor i*^iilo*r," 
\ras the reply. 

** Can you lodge a stratigtir fbt k night ?* 

^' I can, sir, if he tviH be filfeastid Witb^Hte 
widbw's cake aild the widtw's crtiii^fe." 

*• I hare been a toldfer, good dime/' an- 



swe^ed MfOrtptfi ^' ^ud ^ff^l^iPg c^Q cpmQ 
amiss tO: me in tl^e w^ of wtert^i^qi^r^:,'' 

" A sodger, %^ ?" ^ftid tljiiQ ^Id lyoww 
wit^i, a. siiftti. " G^^ §^ ye a better 
tradf/* 

y\t is betijeve^ ta b^ aA bpiw^rable pro* 
few^9% my gfto4 dsMne. I hope you do^ 
not thin^ the wpr^f of h)# for liayiiig be*-, 
longedi to it r** 

"IjM»9 n^ pqe, sir/ repii^d tbe wo- 
m^^, *^ ^d yoar voice SQundsi like thait Qf 
^ ^vi^ gentlemai^ s bv4 I b^e seen sap 
muckle ill Mfi' ^(idgering ii% tliis^poor laud^ 
tha^.I ^n^ ^^ea content that I can seie nae 
mair o*t wi' these sightless organs." 

As she spoke thus, Morton observed 
that she was blind. 

" Shall I not be troublesome to you, my 
good dame ?" said he, compassionately ; 
^' your infirmity seems ill calculated for 
your profession." 

" Na, sir,'* answered the old woman ; 
'^ I can gang about the house readily 
aneugh ; and I hae a bit lassie to help 
me, and the dragoon lads^ will look after 
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your horse when they come hame frae 
their patrole^ for a sma' matter ; they are 
civiller now than lang syne." 

Upon these assurances, Morton alighted. 

" Pcggy> n^y bonny bird," continued the 
hostess, addressing a little girl of twelve 
years old, who had by this time appeared, 
** tak the gentleman's horse to the stable, 
and slack his girths, and tak afflhe bridle, 
and shake down a lock o' hay before hihi, 
till the dragoons come back,— Come this 
way, sir," she continued ; ** ye*ll find ihy 
house clean> though it's a puir ane/' 

Morton followed her into the cottage 
accordingly. 
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volution would have brought you ud thing 
but good." 

*^ If/' said the old womaia, ^^ it baa 
brought the land gude, and freedom of 
worship to tender consciences, iVs little 
matter what it hais brought to a puir biiod 
worm like me.'* 

" Still," replied Morton, ^* I cannot see 
how it could possibly injure you/' 

'^ It's a lang story* sin But a^ qtght, 
sax weeks or thereby, aforp Bpthv^U 
Brigg, a young gentleman stopped at thi^ 
pnir cottage, stiff and bloody with wounds^ 
pale and dune out with riding, and his 
hor^ sa£ weary he couldna drag ae foot 
after the other, and hi^ foes were close 
ahint him, and he was ane o' oar enemies 
— What could I do, sir ? — You; tlnats a 
soldier will think me but a silly aald wife 
— but I fed him, and relieved him, and ' 
keepit him hidden till the pursuit was 



ower/* 



<^ And who," said Morton, ^^ dares disap 
prove of yoyr having done io } 
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ous in her attendance, and seemed, by a 
sort of instinct, to find her way to what 
she wanted. 

" Have you no one but this pretty little 
girl to assist you ii;i waijting on your 
guests V^ was the natural question. 

*^ None^ sir ; I dweU aloniB, like the wi- 
dow of Zarepfathab^ Few guests come to 
this puir place ;. and I h.aena custom 
eneugb tP Ure servants. I had anes twa 
fine sons that lookit after a' thing — But 
God gives, and takea away-^-^His name be 
praised; T she continued, turning her cloud- 
ed eyea towanda Heaven^^ I was anes 
better ofiv that is>^ worldly speaking, even 
since I lost them ; iNjit th^t was befose this 
last change.'* ^ 

^^ Iadc«d ! But you are a preshy t^ian, 
gpodmotherP' 

^^ I an), &ir ; psacsed fae the light that 
skewed me the right way/' replied the 
l^dlady* 

5^ Theii> I ahouM ha/ve thought the Re- 
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yplutian .w^mld have Woujibt you u/) thing 
but good." 

*^ If," said the old womaia, ^^ it ba$ 
brought the land gude, and frctdcm of 
worship to tender con&ciences^ it's little 
matter what it hais braughtto a puir blirni 
worm like me." 

'* Still," replied Morton, ^* I caimpt see 
how it could possibly injure yon.*' 

*^ It's a lang story, sir. But ae night, 
sax weeks or thereby, aforp Bpthw^H 
Brigg, a young gentleman stepped at thjs- 
puir.cpJttage, stiff ai^d bloody with wouiid3^ 
pale aud dune out with riding, and his 
hora? sa£ weary he could na drag ae loot 
after the other, aud bi^ foes were close 
ahint him, and he was ane o' oar enenuies 
— What could I do, sir? — You; tlvat;'$ a 
soldier will think me but a silly aald wife 
—but I fed him, and relieved him, aud ~ 
keepit him hidden till the pucsnit w^^ 



ower." 



" And who," said Morton, ^^ dares disap 
prove of jQ^v having done so ?" 
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*^ I kenna^— I gat ill-will about it amang 
some o' our ain folk. Tbey said I should 
hae been to him what Jael was to Sisera 
— But weel I wot I had nae divine com* 
mand' ta shed blood, and to save it was 
baith like a woman and a Christian. — And 
then they said I wanted niaitural affection 
^o relieve ane that belanged to the hand 
that murdered my twa sons/* 
' *' That murdered your two sons ?*' 

** Ay, sir ; though maybe ye'U gi% their 
deaths another name — The tane fell wi' 
sword in hand, fighting for a broken na- 
tional Covenant ; the tother-^O, they 
took him, and shot him dead on the green 
before his mother's face !— My auld e*tn 
dazzled when the shots were looten o^ 
and, to my thought, they waxed weaker 
and weaker ever since that weary day— 
and sorrow, and heart-break, and tear8> 
might help on the disorder. But, alas! 
betra^^ing Lord Evandale's young blood i<^ 
his enemies' sword wad ne'er hae brought 
my Ninian and Johnie alive again/' 



OLD MORTAI'lTT. SUS 

" Lord Evandale ?'* said Morton in sur- 
prise; ** Was it Lord Eyandale whose lift 
you.wvedf'* 

. ^^ In trotb, even his. And kind he was 
to me after, and ^ae me a cow and. calf, 
maU, meal^ and siller, and nane durst steer 
qie when he was in power. But we live 
oiir an, outside bit of Tilliet^dlem land, and 
the estate was sair plea'd between Leddy 
Margaret , Qellenden and the present laird, 
Basil Olifant, and. Lord £j^andale.backejl 
the auld; leddy for jpve o her daughter 
Miss Edith, as the country .sa.id,. ape o' the 
best and bonniest lassies in Scotland^ But 
they^behuv^d to gi'e way, and Basil gat 
the. Castle and land, and on the back o* 
that came the Re voluta, and wha ta 
turn coat faster than the laird ? for he saidr 

* ■ • • • . » 

he had been a true whig a' the^ time,, and 
turned papist only for fashion'sr sake. And 
then he got favour, and Lord EvandaleV 
. bead was under water: for he was, ower 
.proud andv manfu' to bend (o every blast 
q' wind, though mony a ane may ken as 
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W€€l as me, tliat, be bis «» principles as 
thty wiU| \\e was tvae ill fri^ml to oiur idll( 
when he could protect us, and &r klnckt 
tkan Basil Oli^t that aye keepit tl^ cob- 
ble head doun ihe stFeam. But he was set 
hy ami ill locked on, and his i^ovd ne^er 
asked f aMt thc^n Baailj wha^s a revengefu' 
man, set himsel to vex him in a- shapes, 
ted specially by oppressing and despoiling 
the auld widow, Bessie Maelurej that sared 
Lord Evan dale's life, and that he was sae 
kindt to. But he's mista'eo, if that's his 
end ; for it will be lang or Lord Evandide 
hears a word frae me about the, selling my 
kye for rent or e'er it was due, or the put- 
ting the dragoons on ifie when the coun* 
try's quiet, or ony thing else that will vex 
Mm — I can bear my:ain burden patiently, 
and warld's loss is. the least part o*t,^ • 

Astonished and interested at this pic- 
ture of patient^ grateful, and disinterested 
resignation, Moi^ton could not help be- 
stowing an execration upon the poof-spi- 
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rited rascal vho fa^^^d taken such a dastard^ 
ly. course of vengeance. 

f^ Dinna curse him^ sir/' said tioB old 
woman; <* I have heard a good n\aa wj^f 
that a curse was like a stone flung up to 
the ]ieaveps> and maist like to rctiurn on 
bk head that sent it But if ye ken Lord 
EvandalCy bid bim look to himsel, for I 
hear snrange words pass atweea the sol- 
diers that are lying here, and hi^ name is 
often mentioned ; and the taqe o^ them 
has been twice up at Tillietudlem. He^s 
a kind of favourite wi' the Laird, though 
he wa» in fornier times ane o' the maist 
cpi»el oppressors ever rade through a cou&t 
try (out^taken Servant Bathwell)i-<^4iiey 
ca* him Inglis." 

** I have the deepest interest in Lord 
Evandale's safety,^ said Morton^ ^ and 
you may depend on my finding soipe mode 
fo appriEC him of these suspicious ciroum* 
stances : And, in return, my good friend, 
wift you indnlge me witk another ques* 



--r 
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tion ? Do you know any thing i^t Quintiik 
Mackell of Irongray r'* . ^ \ . * 

" Do I knoMT whom ?" echoed the blmd 
womaiii in a tone of greaj^ turprUe land 
alarm. * i ^ 

• '^ Quinti n MackeUiof Irengr^yi ^ repeat-^ 
ed' Morton ; " is tjiere any thttig so alarm- 
ing in the sound of thai nam^?" •. , • 

^^ Na, na^" answered the woman with 
hesitation, '^ but to hear him asked after> 
by a stranger and- a soldier-^Gude prQtect 
uS|iwhat mischiief is to come n^xt!:' ^ 

" None by my means, I assure you," 
idaid Morton ; ** the subject of my enquiry 
has nothing to fear from ,me, if/ as I sup- 
pose, this Quintin Mackell Js : the same 
with John Bal '' : y 

** Do not mention i)is name,'' said the 
widow, presai.iig^ h^is %s with her fingers^ 
^^ I see you liare hifr secret and his pass-^ 
word, and rU be free wi' you. But, for 
God's sake, speak lound and ' low. : In ih^ 
name qf Heave^i, I trust ye seek :him not 
to his hurt,— Ye said ye were a soldier P^ 
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^^ I. said truly ; btrt one he has nothing 
to fear from. I commanded a party at 
Both well Bridge;' 

**i Indeed r" said the woman* " And ve- 
rily there is something in your voice I can 
trust— Ye speak prompt and readily, and 
like an honest man.'' 

*^ I trust I am so," said Morton^ 
i ^' But nae displeasure to you, sir, in thae 
Waefu' times/' continued Mrs Maclure, 
^^ the hand of brother is against Hboipther, 
and he fears as mickle almaistJfrae this 
government as e'er he; did irae the auld 
persecutors." -^ .\ y 

^. Indeed r" said Morton, itt a tone of 
enquiry ; *^ I was not aware of that. But 
I am only just now returnei^iipom abroad/^ 

** ril tell ye," said the blind woman,, first 
assuming an attitude of listening that shew- 
ed how effectually her powers.of collecting 
intelligence had been, transferred from the 
eye to the ear ;. for, instead of casting a 
glance of circumspection around^ she stoop* 
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ed her face, and turned her head slowly 
aroundi in such a manner as to ensure that 
there was not the slightest sound stirring 
in the neighbourhood, and then coatinued. 
** I'll tell ye. Ye ken how he has laboured 
to raise up again the Coveni^nt, burned^ 
broken, and buried in the bard hearts and 
selfish devices of this stubborn people. 
Now when he went to Holland, far from 

s 

the countenance and thanks of the great 
and the comfortable fellowship of the god- 
ly, both whilk he was in right to expect 
the Prince of Orange wad shew him no 
favour, and the ministers no ^'odly coca* 
munion. This was hard to bide for ane 
that had suBKsnrd and done mickle'r^^wer 
mickle it may be-<^but why svild I'be a 
judge ?**-He came back to tnfi and to the 
auld place o' refuge that had aften recei^ 
ved him in his distresses, mair especially 
before the great day of victory at Prum- 
clog, for I sail ne'er forget how he wfts 
binding hither of a' nigl|ts in the year oo 



tlmt e'eoiog afteq the pjay wbcMi y^uiig; 
Mili^wood wan the popu^^ ; t>ut I warn* 
ed hiDEiofffor that tiiDf^'' 

<^ What^" e&ckined Moctoo^ *^ it was 
yoa <tiuiit sate ki ]M;(iir red doak by the 
highriraad^ aod toUi him there was a liou 
ihthep^hF* 

^* In the name of heaveft 1 wha ari 
yeP'^ said the old woman, hreakiBg off his 
narratiire in astonishpeient. ^^ fiut he wha 
ye may/' she contonued^ resuming it with 
tranquillityi '^ ye oan ken nafithing waur 
o^ me than that I hae beto willing to save 
t})6 life o frieiui and fo<^.^ 

'^; I kiiow na ill ef y«u, Mrs ]\{aclac9, 
and I mean no ill by you^ eioly ^idhed, 
tQ show you that I knpw w mueb. of thb 
pel'son-s affairs^ that I might be isafel^ en- 
trusted with the rest. Proceed^ if you 
please, in your iiari»tive«" 

^ There is a strangle C9m?\9A4 iA y^W^ 

voite,*^ said the blind WMfm«i ^' though 

its tones are aweet. I havfii little vmi^ to 

• say, The Stuarts hee t>eM< ^ihi9m4r 
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and William and Mary reigO'in their sitead,; 
but nae mair word o' the Covenant than if! 
it were a dead letter. They hae taeh the* 
indulged clergy, and an Eraatian General 
Assembly of the ance pure anc^ triumphahfr; 
Kirk of Scotland even iiit0 their vbry arms 
and bosoms. Our faithfu champions, o*. 
the testimony agree «'en waur wi'l this 
than wi' the open tyranny, and aposfcacy/of^ 
the persecuting times{ for souls are hard- 
ened ^and deadened^/ and.' the raotitbs: ofr 
fksting multitudes are cramfned wi'' fiseor: 
less braa instead of. the swiset.word ill' 
season ; and mdny an hungry, starving^^ 
creature, when he sits down on a Sunday 
forenoon to get something that; mightt: 
warm him to the great work,, has a<dry 
clatter o' morality driven about faiif lugs,, 
and-^' ' 

''In short/' said Morton/ desirous . to^ 
stop a discussion which the good old wo- 
man, as enthusiastically attached to her 
religious profession as to' the duties of hu- 
manityi might probably ^ have indulged 
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longer — " In shorf^ you are not disposed 

r 

to acquiesce in this new governmenti and; 

« 

Burley is of the same opinion ?•' 

** Many of our brethren, sir, are of be- 
lief we fought for the Covenant, and fast- 
ed, and prayed, and suffered for that grand 
national Jeague, and now we are like net* 
ther to see itor hear tell of <hat which we- 
sufFeredv'and fought, and fasted, and pray-^ 
ed for.— And anes it was thought some^' 
tfaiifg might be made by bringing back 
the auld family on a new bargain and iar 
new bottom, as, after aV when King James 
went awa', I understand the great quarrel 
of the English against him was in behalf 
of Mven unhallowed prelates; and sae, 
though ae part of eiir people were free to 
join wi* the present model, and levied an 
armed regiment under the Yearl of Angus, 
yet our honest friend, and others of purity 
of doctrine and freedom of conscience, 
were determined to hear the breath o^ the 
Jacobites before they took part again thenij 



884 TALES or MT <»4N9.{«ai>« 
feaciog to fifv' ta tliv^ fcou^d like a wall: 

ting between tvir^ 9toc^|^." 
" They ((boiip ^ 9dflqmr**C WfiMor- 

'* Qj dear sir I ' tk$ tt»lfcH«^l 4WW*«: 
rises in the east, bvt the spkUnal dajf^. 
spni;)^ qis^ rise in. the nof tit^^ fpr wih^ ife<^ 
blinded qfiort^Jl^ Hoa/' 

*^ And Biurley went tQ tb^. nai;th to Ht^l^ 
i|f* 

'' TruIjT >y» sir ; and Iffi s^w Cl^mef's^ 
UmB/^l^ that tbey ca' Pw>4f€ ho^y*** 

'^ The devil hp did !*" exc)aiiQie4.Moftp% 
'^ I would have sworn- (liat m^^ng wp^t4' 
have bf em the l^ist qf wfi pf th^i^ Uk<^«" 

^' Na, na, ^ir ; ift trwl^A%iJ $iflf»8ftba? I Uflirt 
derstaiwi, there's ^d^ clj*ftgflB^>(i9»tr 
gom^ry, aed f ergWAPn, ^d r^ifi^y *i^ vfipf 
tl^i^ were I^ing •Jame^^ great^sJ^ fa<e#, arf^ 

friend fair^ an4 se^t him to oowsuiilt witti 
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w 

tLmA tevati'dale. But then thtre Mras a 
brdak off, for Lord Evatidale wadna look- 
at, hear, or speak tirf hitn, aWd ikt>w he^s 
anes wud and ayei'\)«^€ttfr, attid fd^s f6t re- 
-Vetrge again Loird iEvanda^e, anfl will hear 
naught of ohy thhig hut burn and slay^ 
and O thae starts o' passion ! l/hey unset- 
tle Iris mind, and gi'e the enemy sair atl- 
vaYifegJes.'' 

'' Th^ enemy ?'* said Morton, " What 
etiemy?** 

*' What enemy ? Are ye acqtraftrtcd f^- 
milt^rly Wi* John Bilfour o' Bofrley, atnd 
dtnn& 'kett ^hiat he has had sair and fre- 
t[ttent cbitibat^ to stf stain against the Evtl 
Aiie^ ©id yt ever 'icfe hhn alottie Ibtit the 
telbfeAvis fti'liis liundj'kntf the d^wn Wbtd 
dh iii* ^ktfee? did ;^e iifeirer srtetop ift thie 
Witfe ¥doth%i^ him, awd iiear liim sttiVein 
Iffta di^inA >Wtti thfe 'd^hisitttft tif Sattln ? 
0,y^ ktolitiileb' himilf yfe^hi\Vie*rn'hith 
bttiy Iti 'fki^ tfay-ltghtr, ^of rtife fnWi cate ptA 
iSifc ^ftce ttpWi hlii doWftil visits and sfrifeis 
that he can do. I hae seen him after sic a 
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3trii€.of agony trtmblethat an infant; might 
hae held him, while the hair on his brow 
was drapping as fast as ever m^ puix thatch- 
ed roof did in a heavy rain*" 

As she spoke^ Morton began to recollect 
ihe appearance of Barley during his sleep 
in the hay-loft at Milnwood, the re4>ort of 
Caddie that his senses had beeome impair^ 
edy and some whispers current among the 
CameronianSy who boasted frequently, of 
Barley's soul-exercises^ and his strifes with 
.the foul fiend; which several circumstances 
led him to conclude that this man himself 
was a victim to those delusion^ though 
jiis mind, naturally acute and forcible, not 
only disguised his superstition, fri^m ^those 
in whose opinion it might liave discredited 
liis judgment^ but by exerting such a force 
as is said to be proper to those afflicted 
with epilepsy^ oould postpone the fits 
which it occasioned until he was either 
freed from superin tendance, or sacrounded 
by such as held him more highly on ac« 

10 
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.count of :these visiitations..: It was patural 
Jto ; suppose, and could easily be. inferred 
ifrbm the narrative of Mrs Maclure, that 
disappointed ambitioui wrecked hopes, and 
4he .downfall of the party which he had 
iserved .with such desperate fidelity, were 
likely to aggravate enthusiasm into tempo- 
irary insanity. It was, indeed, no uncom- 
mon circumstance in these singular times, 
that men like Sir Harry Vane, Harrison, 
-Overton, and others, themselves slaves to 
^ibe wildest and most enthusiastic dreams, 
>c0u]id, when piingling with the world^ con- 
duct themselves not oply with good sense 
in, difficulties! aqd courage in dangers, but 
with the most acute, sagacity and determi- 
^ed.vftloiir. The subsequent part of Mrs 
J^aclure's information confirmed Morton in 
ihese impressions. 

" III the gri^y of the mqriiing/; she.said, 

^ my little Peggy ^\\ shew ye the gat^ to 

J^m before the jsodgiers are up. But ye 

;naun let his hour of danger, as he ca's it, 

J^ ower, . afor^. ye ^venture on him in his 
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place of refuge. Peggy will tell ye when 
t6 vetrture ki. She kens his ways weel, 
fbr whiles she cameis him some little helps 
thathfe ^^'fia do without to sustain life." 
«* And in what retreat then,'' said MoFr 
ton, " has thiis nirfortunate person found 
refuge ?'* ' 

" An atirsome place,'* answ(fi«ed the Mind 
woman, " as ever living creature took re- 
fuge in. They ca' it the Black Ltnh of 
Liuklater---^it*s a doleful place; but hte 
loves it ilbun^ A* others, because he bas^ae 
often been in aiife hiding there, and'^t^ 
my heiief he prefers it t^ a ttfpesl¥i«d 
chamber and a doWii bed. But ^11^ i^ee^t. 
I bac iieeh it mysd moWy a^ilay syhe. 1 
wits a daft hempie laisisie ^t^en>^»id iktie 
thought what was to come o^U Waat ye 
chuse ony thing, sir, ere fthUHk^ j^^l^hi. 
M to ybur fe^*, %t ye *«tttt rftfe< iri* the 
«tstdJlWilV fhe^i%y Bgjftfr 

" Nbthi^g more, ifty godd TnWflhf^i'' efai^ 

Morton, atld thtey jiarted fdr ttie evetfiftg; 

^t)rl!dn i^omMectded liltti^f to Hte- 

5 
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veiii threw himself on the bed, heard, be- 
tween sleeping and waking, the trampling 
of the dragoon horses at the riders' return 
from their patrole, and then slept soundly 
after such painful agitation. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

The darksome cave they enter, where they found 
The accureed man, low Bitting on the ground^ 
Musing full sadly in his sullen mind. 

St>ENSJER. 

As Ihe morning began to appear on the 
mountains, a gentle knock was heard at 
the door of the humble apartment in which 
Morton slept, and a' girlish trebte voice 
asked him from without, *^ If he wad please 
gang to the Linn or the folk raise r" 

He arose upon the invitation, and, dress- 
ing himself hastily, went forth and joined 
his little guide. The mountain maid tript 
lightly before him, through the grey haze, 
over hill and moor. It was a wild and va« 
ried walk, unmarked by any regular or dis- 
tinguishable track, and keeping, upon the 
whole, the direction of the ascent of the 



4 
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brook, though without tracing its wind- 
ings. The landscape, as they advanced, 
turned waster and more wild, until no- 
thing but heath and rock encumbered the 
side of the valley. 

^' Is the place still distant ?" said Mor- 
ton. 

" Nearly a mile off," answered the girl. 
« W«'ll be there belivc/' 

" And do you often go this wild jour- 
iiey> my little maid ?*' 

" When grannie sends me wi* milk and 
meal to the Linn,** answered the child. 

'^ And are you not afraid to travel so 
wild a road alone ?'' 

/^ Hout na, sir," replied the guide ; '' nae 
living creatifre wad touch sic a bit thing 
as I am, and grannie says we need never 
fear ony thing else when we are doing a 
gude turn.** 

^^Strong in innocence as in triple mail !'' 
said Morton to himself, and followed her 
steps in silence. 
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They soon came to a decayed thrckct, 
tWhere brambles and thorns supplied, thi 
room of the oaks and birches of which it 
bad onee consisted. Here the guide turn- 
ed short off the open heath, and, by a 
ftheep-^tracky conducted Morton to the 
brook. A hoarse and sullen roar had i^ 
part prepared him for the scene which pre- 
sented itself, yet it waa not to be viewed 
without surprise and even terror. \Vhen 
he emerged from the devious path whicb 
€6ttducted him through the thicket, ' be 
found himself placed on a ledge of flat 
rock, projecting over one side of a efaasm 
not less than a hundred feet deep,' wheri 
thie dark mountain stream-made a decided 
is^d rapid shoot over the precipice, and 
Ivaa swallowed up by a deep, Wack, yawn* 
kig gulph. The eye in vain strove to see 
the bottom of the fall ; it could catch but 
one sheet of foaming uproar and sheer de- 
scent, until the view was obstructed by 
the projecting crags^ which inclosed tht 
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bottom of the waterfalli and hid from sight 
the dark pool which received its - tortu 
red waters i far beneath, at the distance 
pf, perhaps, a quarter of a mile, the eyft 
caught the winding of the stream as it 
emerged into a more open course. 3ut» 
for that distance, they were lost tos^hfi 
as much as if a cavern had been arched 
over them; and indeed the steep and 
projecting ledges of rock through which 
they wound their way in darkness^ were 
very nearly closing and over«ropfiag their 
course. 

s. 

. While Morton gazed at this scene of tur 
xnult, which seemed, by the surrounding 
thickets and the clefts into which the war 
ters descendjsd, to seek to hide itself frond 
every eye^ his little attendant, as she^tqod 
beside him on the platform of rock whidbi 
commanded the best view of the fall, pult- 
ed him by the sleeve, and said, in a tone 
which he could not hear without stopping 
his ear near the speaker, ^* Hear till him. I 
£b 1 hear till him !" 
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Morton listened more attentively, and 
out of the very abyss into which the brook 
felly and amidst the tumultuary sounds of 
the cataract, thought he could distinguish 
shoutS) screams, and even articulate word*, 
as if the tortured demon of the stream had 
been mingling his complaints with the roar 
of his broken waters. 

" This is the way/* said the little girl ; 
follow me, gin ye please, sir, but tak' tent 
* to your feet ;" and, with the daring agility 
which custom had rendered easy, she va* 
nished from the platform on which she 
stood, and, by notches and slight projec- 
tions in the rock, scrambled down its face 
into the chasm which it overhung. Stea-^^ 
dy, bold, and active, Morton hesitated 
not to follow her ; but the necessary at- 
tention to secure his hold and footing in 
a descent where both foot and hand were 
needfulfor security, prevented him from 
looking around him, till, having descended 
nigh twenty feet, and being sixty or se-» 
venty above the pool which received the 
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fall, his guide made a pause, and he again 
found himself by her side in a situation 
that appeared equally romantic and preca«» 
rious. They were nearly opposite , to the 
water-fall, and in point of level situated at 
about one-quarter's depth from the point 
of the cliff over which it thundered, and 
three-fourths of the height above the 
dark, deep, and restless pool which re^* 
ceived its fall. Both these tremendous, 
points, the first shoot, namely, of the yet 
unbroken stream, and the deep and sombre 
abyss into which it was emptied, were fuU 
before- him^ as well as the whole continu-, 
ous stream of billowy froth, which, dash-, 
ing from the one, was eddying and boiling, 
hi the other. They were so near this grand; 
phenomenon that they were covered with 
its spray, and well nigh deafened by the 
incessant roar. But crossing in the very, 
front of the falU and at scajce three yards 
distance from the cataract, an old o^k*tree, 
flung across the chasm in a manner that 
seemed accidental, formed a bridge of fear* 
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fully narrow dimensions and uncertain foot« 
ifig* The npper end of the tree rested on 
the platform on which they stood — the 
lower or uprooted extremity extended be- 
hind a projection on the opposite side, and 
was secured, Morton's eye could not disco^ 
ver where. From behind the same projec*- 
tion glimmered a strong red light, whicfa^ 
glancing in the waves of the falling water, 
and tinging them partially with crimson, 
had a strange preternatural and sinister 
effect when contrasted with the beams of 
the rising sun, which glanced on the first 
broken waves of the fall, though even its 
meridian splendour could not gain the third , 
of its full depth* When he had looked 
around him for a moment, the girl again 
pulled his sleeve, and pointing to the oak 
and the projecting point beyond it» (for 
hearing speech was now out of the ques- 
tion,) indicated that there lay his farther 
passage. 

Morton gazed at her with surprise ; for, 
although he well knew that the perseca^ 
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tea presbyterians had in the preceding 
reigns ' sought refuge among dells and 
thickets, caves aiid x^ataracts, — in spotaf 
the most extraordinary and secluded — al- 
though he had heard of the champions of 
the Covenant, who had long abidden be* 
side Dobs-linn on the wild heights of Poi« 
moodie, and' others who had been con ceal-> 
ed in the yet more terrific cavern <;allfd 
Creebope^linn, in the parish of Closeburn^ 
yet his imagination had never exactly 
figured out the horrors of such a resi* 
dence, and he was surprised how the 
strange and romantic scene which he now 
saw bad remained concealed from hioi 

• 

while a curious investigator of such natu« 
ral phenomena. But he readily conceivedi 
that, lying in a remote and wild district^^ 
and being destined as a place of conceal* 
ment to the persecuted preachers and pro- 
fessors of non-conformity, the secret of 
its existence was carefully preserved by 
the fiew shepherds to whom it might be 
known* 

n2 
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As, breaking from these meditations, be 
began to consider how he should traverse 
the doubtful and terrific bridge, which, 
skirted by the cascade, and rendered weft 
and slippery by its constant drizzle, tra- 
versed the chasm above sixty feet from 
the bottom of the fall, his guid^ as if to 
give him courage, tript over and back 
without the least hesitation. Envying fo^ 
a moment the little bare feet which caught 
a safer hold of the rugged side of the oak 
than he could pretend to with his heavy 
boots, Morton nevertheless resolved to at- 
tempt the passage, and, fixing his eye firm 
on a stationary object on the other. side» 
without allowing his head to become giddy, 
or his attention to be distracted by the flash, 
the foam, and the roar of the waters around 
him, he strode steadily and safely along 
the uncertain bridge, and reached the 
mouth of a small cavern on the farther 
side of the torrent Here he paused ; for a 
light, proceeding from a fire of red-hot 
charcoal, permitted him to see the iate-» 
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jior of the cave, and enabled him to con- 
template the appearance of its inhabitant, 
by whom he himself could not be so readily 
distingiiishcd, being concealed by the 9ha- 
dow of the rock. What he observed would 
by no means have encouraged a lesii deter^ 
.mined man to proceed with the task which 
he liad undertaken. 

Burley, only altered from what he had 
been formerly by the addition of a gnzly 
beard, stood in the midst of his cave, 
with his clasped Bible in one hand and his 
drawn sword in the other. His figure, 
dimly ruddied by the light of the red char* 
coal, seemed that of a fiend in the lurid 
atmosphere of Pandemonium, and his ge&f> 
tures and words, as far as they could b.^ 
heard, seemed equally violent and irregu* 
lar. All alone, and in a, place of almost 
unapproachable seclusioi^, his demeanour 
was that of a man whp strives for life an4 
death with a mortal enemy, . 

" Ha ! ha ! — theie-r-there !" he exclaim- 
ed, accompanying each word with a thrust, 
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urged ^itb' his Whole force against tbe-itn- 
,passible and empty air— -^' Did I sot tell 
thee so ? — I have resisted, and thoo fieest 
from me ! — Coward as thou art— ^come in 
all thy terrors — come with mine own evil 
tleedsj which render thee most tertrble of 
^l-^-'there is enough betwixt the boards of 
this book to rescue met — What mutterest 
thou of grey hairs ?— It was well, done to 
slay him— -the more ripe the com the rea- 
dier for the sickle.— Art gone ?— art gone ? 
^«-I have ever known thee but a coward-^ 
hal ha! ha r 

^ With these wild exclamations he sunk 
the point of his sword, and remained 
standing still in the same posture like a 
maniac whose fit is over. 

^* The dangerous time is by now,** said 
the little girl who had followed ; ^' it sel- 
dom lasts beyond the time that the sun's 
ower the hill ; ye may gang in and speak 
wi* him now. 1*11 wait for you at the other 
side of the linn ; he canna bide to see twa 
folk at anes. * 
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^ Slowly and cautiously, and keeping canT 
l^tantly upon his guard, Morton presented 
himself to the view of his old associate in 
command. - 

*^ What ! comest thou again when tfaibe 
bour ia over ?'' was his first exclamatioui and 
Nourishing his sword aloft, his countenance 
assumed an expression in which ghastly ter- 
ror seemed mingled with the rage of a d&^ 
moniac. 

. f* I am come, Mr Balfour/' said Morton, 
in a steady and composed tone, ^^ to renew 
an acquaintance which has been broken 
off since the fight of Both well Briclge." 

As soon as'Burley became aware that 
Morton was before him in person, — ^an idea 
which he caught with marvellous celerity, 
~he at once exerted that mastership over 
his heated and enthusiastic imagination, 
the power of enforcrng which was a moist 
striking part of his extraordinary cbaraCf 
ter. He sunk his sword point at once, and 
as he stole it composedly into ^ the scab- 
bard, he n>utiered something of the^mp 
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and chill which sent an old soldier to his 
fencing exercise, to prevent his blood from 
chilling. This done, he proceeded in the cold 
determined manner which was peculiar: t^ 
his ordinary discourse, 

^^ Thou hast tarried long, Henry Mor« 
ton, and hast not come to the vintage be- 
fore the twelfth hour has struck. Art 
thou yet willing to take the right hand of 
fellowship, and be one with those wbojook 
not to thrones or dynasties, but to the rule 
of Scripture for their directions r" 

*^ I am surprised,'^ said Morton, evading 
the direct answer to his questton, ^' that 
you should have known me after so many 
years/' 

^' The features of those who ought to 
act with me are engraved on my heart," 
answered Burlcy ; ^^ and few but Silas 
Morton's son durst have followed me into 
this my castle of retreat. Seest thou that 
drawbridge of Nature's own construction B'^ 
he added, pointing to the prostrate oak*> 
tree^ip-^* one ?purn of my foot, and it is 
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overwhelmed in the abyss below, bidding 
foemen on the farther side stand at defi*^ 
ance, and leaving enemies on this at the 
mercy of one who never yet met his equal 
in single fight/' 

<* Of such defences/* said Morton, " I 
should have thought you would now have 
had little need," 

■ 

** Little need ?" said Burley impatiently, 
<^ What little need» when incarnate fiends 
are combined against me on earth, and 
Satfaan himself-^but.it matters not," addr 
cd he, checking himself—^" Enough that I 
like my place of refuge — ^^my cave of Adul-r 
lam, and would not change its rude ribs of 
limestone rock for the fair chambers of 
the castle of the Earla of Torwood, with 
their broad: bounds^and baroiiy* Thou, 
unless the foolish fever-fit be over, m^yst 
think diflFerently/' 

- y It was of these very possessions I 
came to speak," said Morton, ^^ and I doubt 
not to find Mr.Bstlfour the same rational 
and reilectiog person which I knew him 

8 
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to be in times when zeal disunited bre« 

thrcn.'' 

. •• Ay/' said Burley; ** Indeed? ~I& 

inch truly your hopeP-^wiltthoiioexpress 

it more plainly ?'* 

" In a word tb^n," said Morton, " you 
have exercised, by means at which I can 
guess, a secret, but most prejudicial infiu? 
ence over the fortunes of Lady Margaret 
Bellenden and her grand-daughter, and in 
favours of that base, oppressive apostate^ 
Basil Olifant, whom the law, deceived 
b> thy operations, has placed in possession 
of their lawful property.** 

•* Say est thou ?** said Balfour. 

^' I do say so,'' replied Morton; *^ and 
face to face you will not deny what you 
have vouched by your hand-wnting.'' 
. *' And suppose 1 deny it not?-' said Bal-^ 
four, '* and suppose that thy eloquence 
were found equal to persuade me to re- 
trace the steps 1 have taken on matured 
tesolvci what will be thy^ meed ? Doest 
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a il 9tiU hope ta possess th^ fair-haired 
girl with her wide and rich inheritance P" 
: '^ I have no such hope/' answered Mor- 
ton calmly. 

** And for whom then hast thou' ventu«» 
red to do this great thing, to seek to rend 
the prey from the valiant^, to bring forth 
food fronCi the den of the lion, and tp ex- 
tract: sw^eetdess from the maw of the de- 
Tourer f—^ox whose sake hai^t thou undeiv* 
laken to read this riddle, tnore hard tbaa 
Sampson's V 

'^ For Lord Evandale's and that of his 
b]Ctde," replied Morton firirtly. "Think 
better of mankind, Mr B^lfbur^ and believe 
there are some who are willing to sacrific<( 
their happiQe3s to that of others.'' 

*^ Then, as my soul liveth," replied Bal« 
four, ^^ thou art, to wear beard, and back a 
hplrse, and draw a sword, the tamest and 
most galless puppet, that ever sustained 
injury unavenged. What ! thou woutdst 
help that accursed Evandale to the ajrms of 
the woman that thou lo vest r — thou wouldst 
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endow them with wealth and with beri« 
tagesy and thou thinkst that there lives an- 
other man offended even more deeply than 
thou, yet equally cold-livered and meaia*: 
spirited, crawling upon the face of the 
earth, and hast dared to suppose that one 
other to be John Balfour r^ 
'- ^' For my own feelings/' said Morton 
composedly, '^ I am answerable to none 
but Heaven-^To you, Mr Palfour, I should 
suppose it of little consequence whether 
Basil Olifant or Lord Evandale posses^^ 
these estates.** 

"Thou art deceived," said Burley ; *^ botii 
are indeed in outer darkness, and strangers 
to the light, as he whose eyes have never 
been opened to the day. But this Basil 
Olifant is a Nabal — a Demas— a base 
churl, wnose wealth and power are at the 
disposal of him who can threaten to de- 
prive him of them. He became a profess- 
or because he was deprived of these lands 
of Tillietudlem-^he turned a papist to ob« 
tain possession of them^^he called himself 
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an Erastiau that he might not again lose 
them, and he wiil become what I list while 
I have in my power the document that 
may deprive him of them.«*-These lands 
are a bitt between his jaws and a hook in his 
nostrils^ and the rein and the line are in 
my hands to guide them as I think meet; 
and his they shall therefore be, unless I 
bad assurance of bestowing them on a 
sure and sincere friend. But Lord Evan- 
dale is a malignant of heart like flint, 
and brow like adamant ; the goods of the 
world fail on him like leaves on the frost- 
bound earth, and unmoved he will see 
them whirled off by the first wind. The 
heathen virtues of such as he are more 
dangerous to us than the sordid cupidity 
of thoae, who, governed hy their interest, 
must follow where it leads, and who, 
therefore, themselves the slaves of ava« 
rice, may be compelled to work in the 
vineyard, were it but to earn the wage* 
of sin.'* 
!' This might have been all well sc^ne 
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years since/' replied Morton ; '^ and I 
eould understand your argument, although 
I could never acquiesce in its justice. But 
fit this .crisis it seems useless to you to per* 
yevere in keeping up an influence which 
^n no longer be directed to an useful 
purpose* The land has peace, liberty, and 
freedom of conscience~and what would 
you more ?" 

. '^ More !*' exclaimed Burley, again un^ 
i^faeathing his sword with a vivacity which 
nearly made Morton start ; *^ look at the 
notches upon that weapon ; they ai(e three 
in number, are they not r" 
. ^' It seems so," answered Moirton ; ^^ but 
what of that ?'* 

''The fragment of steel that parted 
from this first gap, rested on the skull of 
^he perjured traitor who first introduced 
Episcopacy into Scotland ;--*this siecond 
notch was made in the rib-bone of an im- 
pious villain, the boldest and best soldier 
that upheld the prelatic cause kt Drum- 
clog; — this third was broken on the steel 
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headfpiece of the captain who defended 
the Cbapei of Hotyrood when the people 
ro6e at the Revolution. I cleft him to the 
teeth through steel and bone. It has done 
great deeds this little weapon^ and each 
of these blows was a deliverance to the 
ohurch. This sword/' he said, again sheath- 
ing it^ ** has yet more to do — to weed out 
this base and pestilential heresy of £rasti« 
aaisni4--to vindicate the true liberty of the 
Kirk in her purity — to restore the Cove- 
nant in its glory .-'--'theii let it moulder and 
Xttst. beside the bones of its master.** 

" You have neither men nbr means^ Mr 
Balfour, to disturb the government as noiv 
settled/' argued Morton ^ ** the people 
ftre ii» general satisfied, excepting only the 
gexitlemeii of the Jacobite interest ; and 
surely, you would not join with those who 
would^only use you for their own purpp- 
ses. . . 

I *' It is they," answered Burley, ^' that 
should serve :Ours« I weat to the camp of 

6 
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the malignant Clavei'se, as the future 
King of Israel sought the land of the Phi- 
listines ; I arranged with him a rising, and, 
biit for the villain Evandale, the Erastians 
ere now had been driven from the West^- 
I could slay him/' he added, with a vindic- 
tive scowl, *^ were he grasping the hprns of 
the altar V* He then proceeded in a calm- 
er tone. '' If thou, son of mine ancient 
comrade, wert suitor for thyself to tjiis 
Edith Bellenden, and wert willing to put 
thy hand to the great work with zeal equal 
to thy courage, think not I would prefer 
the friendship of Basil Olifant to thine; 
thou shouldst then have the means that 
this document (he produced a parchment) 
affords, to place her in possession of the 
lands of her fathers. This have I longed to 
say to thee ever since I saw thee fight the 
good fight so strongly at the fatal Bridge. 
The maiden loved thee, and thou her." 
r Morton refilied firmly, '' I will not dis- 
semble with you, Mr Balfour, even to gain 
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<9i good end. I came in hopes to persuade 
you to do a deed of justice to others, not 
to gain any selfish end of my own. I have 
failed — I grieve for your sake, more than 
ibr the loss which others will sustain by 
your injustice.'* 

. " You refuse my proffer then ?^ said 
Burley, with kindling eyes. 

"I dQ,'* said Morton ; ** would you be 
really, as you are desirous to be thought, a 
man of honour and conscience, you would, 
regardless of all other considerations, re- 
iBtore that parchment to Lord Evandale, to 
be used for the advantage of the lawful 
^heir." 

^^ Sooner shall it perish/* said fialfour ; 
and, casting the deed into the heap of red 
charcoal beside him, pressed it down with 
the heel of his boot. 

While it smoked, shrivelled, and crack- 
led in the flames, Morton sprung forward 
to snatch it, and Burley catching hold of 
. him, a struggle ensued. Both were strong 
men, but although Morton was much the 
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more active and younger of the two, ^et 
Balfour was the most powerful, and eiieo 
tually prevented him from rescuing the 
deed until it was fairly reduced to a cia^ 
der. They then quitted hold of each other, 
and the enthusiast, rendered fiercer by the 
contest, glared on Morton with an eye ex- 
pressive oi frantic revenge* 

** Thou hast my secret ; thou must be 
mine, or die !** 

'^ I contemn your threats,*^ said Morton $ 
"I pity you, and leave y oik'* 

But, as he turned to retire. Barley stept 
before him, pushed the oak ti^nk from 
its resting place, and as it fell thundering 
and crashing into the abyss beneath, drew 
his aword, and exclaimed, : with a. voirce 
that rivalled the roar of the cataract and 
the thunder of the falling 6ak,^-**'Now 
thou art at bay! — fight— yield, 6r die!* 
and standmg in the moutti of the> cavern, 
he flourished his naked sword. . 
. ** k will not fight with the man that pre- 
served myimther's liieif* said Morton,'-^** I 
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have not yet learned to say the wordsi I 
yield ; and my life I will rescue as I best 



can.** 



So speaking, and ere Balfour was aware 
of his purpose, he sprung past him, and 
exerting that youthful agility of which he 
possessed an uncommon share, leaped clear 
across the fearful chasm which divided .the 
mouth of the cave from the projecting 
rock on the opposite side, and stood there 
safe and free from his incensed enemy. 
He immediately ascended the ravine, and, 
as he turned, saw Burley stand for an in* 
stant aghast with astonishment, and then^ 
with the frenzy ,of disappointed rage, rush 
into the interior of his cavern. 

It was not difficult for him to perceive 
that this unhappy man's mind had been sa 
long agitated by desperate schemes and 
sudden disappointments, that it had lost 
its equipoise, and that there was now in 
his conduct a shade of lunacy, not the less 
striking from the vigour and craft with 
whicb he pursued his wild designs^ Mor- 

VOL. IVr o 
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ton soon joined his guide, who had been 
terrified by tiie fall of the oak. This be 
represented as accidental ; and she assured 
him in return, that the inhabitant of the 
cave would experience no inconvenience 
from itijbeiQg always provided with mate* 
rials to construct another bridge. 

The adventures of the morning were not 
yet ended. As they approached the hut, 
the little girl made an' exclamation of sur* 
prise at seeing her grandmother groping 
her way towards them, at a greater dis- 
tance from her home than she could have 
been supposed capable of travelling. 

^* G, sir, sir !'* said the old woman, 
when she heard tliem approach, ^' gin e'er 
ye loved Lord Evandale^ help now or ne- 
ver ! — God be praised that left my hearing 
when he took, my poor eye-sight — Come 
this way — ^thisway — AndO! tread lightly. 
P^Sgyi hii^^yi g^Dg saddle the gentleman's 
horse, and lead him canniiy ahint the 
thorny shaw, and bide him there.'' 

She conducted him to a small window, 
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through which, himself unobserved, he 
could see two dragoons seated at their 
morning draught of ale, and conversitag 
icarnestly together. 

" The more I think of it,"'Said the one> 
*^ the: less I like it, Inglis; Evandale was 
a good officer, and the soldier's friend; 
and though we were punished for the mu- 
tiny at Tiilietudlem, yet, by — *— , Frank, 
you must own we deserved it.'* 

" Dr— — n seize me, if I forgive him for 
it though,'* replied the other; *^ and I 
think I can sit in his skirts now/^ 

'* Why, man^ you should forget and fbr^ 
give^— Better take the startwith him aloiig 
with the rest^ and join the canting High* 
landers* We have all eat King James's 
bread." 

*^ Thou art an ass ; the start, as you call 
it, ^ill never, happen ; the day's put off. 
Halliday's seen a ghost, or Miss Bellen- 
den's fallen sick of the pipi or some blasts 
ed nonsense op another; the thing will 



* 
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Bever keep two days longer, and the first 
that sings out will get the reward/' 

** That's true, too," answered his com- 
rade s *' and will this fellow — this Basil 
Olifant^ pay handsomely ?** 

*' Like a prince, man ; Evandale is the 
man on earth whom lie hates worst, and 
he fears him beside about some law busi- 
ness, and were he once rubbed out of the 
wayi all, he thinks^ will be his own." 

** But shall we have warrants and force 
enough ? Few people here will stir against 
tny Lord, and we may find him with some 
of our own fellows at his back." 

" Thou'rt a cowardly fool, Dick/' re- 
turned Inglis ; ^' he is living quietly down 
at Fair}'-knowe to avoid suspicion. Oil- 
fant is a magistrate, and will have some of 
his own people that he can trust along 
with him* There are us two, and the laird 
says he can get a desperate, fighting whig 
fellow, called Quintin Mackell, that has 
an old grudge at Evandale/' 

4 
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** Well, well, you are my officer, you 
know, and if any thing is wrong " 

^* ril take the blame," said Inglis. 
'^ Come, another pot of ale, and let us to 
Tillietudlem.— Here, blind Bess! where the 
devil has the old hag crept to r" 

" Delay them as long as you can," whis- 
pered Morton, as he thrust his purse into 
the hostess's hand, ^' all depends on gain* 
ing time." 

Then, walking swiftly to the place where 
the girl held his horse ready, ** To Fairy- 
knowe? — no; alone I could not protect 
them.— I must instantly to Glasgow* Wit- 
tenbold, the commandant there, will rea* 
dily give me the support of a troop, and 
procure me the countenance of the civil 
power. I must drop a caution as I pass* 
Come, Moorkopf,'' he said, addressing- his 
horse as he mounted him, — " this day musft 
try your breath and speed,** 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Yet could be not his dosing eyes withdraw^ 
. TlioiighlessaDdlessof Emily he saw; 
So, speechless for a little space he lay, 
Then grasp'd the hand he held, and ftigb'd Iiis soul hwayk . 

Palamon itnd Ardi^k 

. Tn£ indisposition of Edith confined her 
to hed during the eventful day on which 
fihe had received such an unexpected shock: 
frotp the sudden apparition of Morton. 
Next morning, however, she was reporledi; 
to be so much better, that Lord Evandali^ 
resumed his purpose of leaving Fairy^-^ 
knowe. ^At a late hour in the forenoon, 
Lady Emily entered the apartment of 
Edith with a peculiar gravity of manner. 
Having received and paid the compliments 
of the day, she observed it would be a sad 
one for her, though it would relieve Miss 
Bellenden of an incumbrance — " My bro- 
ther leaves us to-day, Miss Bellenden." 
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^ " Leaves us !*' exclaimed Edith in sur- 
prise ; ** for his own house, 1 trust in Hea* 
ven r* 

'^ I have reason to think he meditates a 
more distant journey ; he has little to de** 
tain hiiti in this country." 

" Good Heaven T exclaimed Edith; 
" why was I born to become the wreck of 
all that is manly and noble ? What can be 
done to stop him from running headlong 
on ruin ? I will come down instantly — Say 
that I implore he will not depart until I 
speak with him.** 

" It will be in varn, Miss Bellenden ; 
but I will execute your commission ;'* and 
she* left the room as formally as she had 
entered it, and informed her brother, Miss 
Bellenden was so much recovered as to 
propose c6ming down stairs ere he went 
away. 

•' I suppose,** she added pettishly, " the 
prospect of being speedily released froih 
our company has wrought a cure on her 
shattered nerves;** 
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" Sister,'' said Lordfivaodale, *'you arc 
unjust, if not envious/' 

** Unjust I may be, Evandale, but I 
should not have dreamt," glancing her 
eye at a mirror, ^^ of being thought envi* 
ous without better cause-^But let us go 
to the old lady ; she is making a feast in 
the other room, which might have dined 
all your troop when you had one." 

Lord Evandale accompanied her in si« 
lence to the parlour, for he knew it was in 
vain to contend with her prepossessionsi 
and offended pride. They found the table 
covered with refreshments arranged under 
the careful inspection of Lady Margaret. '. 

" Ye could hardly weel be said to break- 
fast this morning, my Lord Evandale, and 
ye maun e'en partake of a small collation 
before ye ride, such as this poor house, 
whose inmates are so much indebted to 
you, can provide in their present circum- 
stances. For my ain part, I like to see 
young folks take some refection before 
they ride out upon their sports or their 
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affairs, and I said as much to his most Sa- 
cred Majesty when he breakfasted at Til- 
lietudlem in the year of grace sixteen hun- 
dred and fifty -one, and his most Sacred 
Majesty was pleased to reply, drinking to 
my health at the same time in a flagon of 
Rhenish wine, * Lady Margaret, ye speak 
like a Highland oracle.' These were his 
Majesty's very words ; so that your Lord- 
ship may judge whether I have not good 
authority to press young folk to partake 
of their vivers." 

It may be well supposed that much of 
the good lady's speech failed Lord Evan- 
dale's ears, which were then-employed in 
listening for the light step of Edith. His 
absence of mind on this occasion, however 
natural, cost him very dear. While Lady 
Margaret was playing the kind hostess, a 
part she delighted and excelled in, she was 
interrupted by John Gudyill, who, in the 
usual phrase for announcing an mferior to 
the mistress of a family, said " There was 
ane wanting t(f speak to lier Leddyship/ ' 

OS 



822 TALES OF UY LANDLORD. 

*^ Ane ! what ane ? Has he nae name ? 
Ye speak as if I kept a shop, and was to 
come at every body's whistle." 

** Yes, he has a name/' answered John^ 
but your Leddyship likes ill to hear't." 

*' What is it, you fool ?'' 

"^ It's Calf-Gibbie, my Leddy," said 
John^ in a tone rather above the pitch of 
decorous respect, on which he occasionally 
trespassed, confiding in his merit as an 
ancient servant of the family, and a faith- 
ful follower of their humble fortunes — 
" It's Calf-Gibbie, an' your leddyship will 
hae't, that keeps £die Henshaw's kye 
down yonder at the Brlgg-end^-^thafs him 
.that was Guse-Gibbie at Tillietudlem, and 
gaed to the wappinshaw, and that" — ^ 

" Hold your peace, John ; you are very 
insolent to think I wad speak wi' a person 
like that. Let him tell his business to you 
or Mrs Headrigg." 

" He'll no hear o' that, my Leddy ; he 
says, them that sent him bade him gi'e the 
thing to your Leddyship's ^in hand direct,. 
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or to Lord Evandale's, he wots na whilk. 
But, to say the truth, he's far fra« freshi 
and he's but an idiot an' be were.''^ 

** Then turn him out," said Lady Mar* 
garet, " and tell him to come back to-mor- 
row when he is sober. I suppose he comes 
to crave some benevolence, as an ancient 
follower o' the house." 

" Like eneugh, my Leddy, for he's a' iu 
rags, poor creature.'* 

Gudyill made another attempt to get at 
Gibbie's commission, which was indeed of 
the last importance, being a few lines from 
Morton to Lord Evandale, acquainting him 
with the danger in which he stood fronr 
the practices of Olifant^ and exhorting him 
either to instant flighty or else to come to 
Glasgow and surrender himself, where he 
could assure him of protection. This bil- 
let, hastily written, he entrusted toGibbie, 
whom he saw feeding his herd beside the 
bridge, and backed with a couple of dollars 
his desire that it might instantly be deliver- 
ed into the hand to which it was addressed^ 
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But it was decreed that Goosc-Gibbie's 
iotermediation, whether as an emissary or 
as a niaD*at-arms, should be unfortunate to 
the family of Tillietudlem. He unluckily 
tarried so long at the ale-hous^, to prove 
if his employer's coin was good, that, when 
he appeared at Fairy*knowe/ the little sense 
which nature had given him was effectu- 
ally drowned in ale^nd brandy,^ and instead 
of asking for Lord Evandale, he demanded 
to speak with Lady Margaret| whose name 
was more familiar to his ear. -Being refu- 
sed admittance to her presence, he stag- 
gered away with the letter undelivered, 
perversely faithful to Morton's instructions 
in the only point in which it would have 
been well had he departed from them. 

A few minutes after he was gone Edith 
entered the apartment. Lord Evandale 
and she met with mutual embarrassment, 
which Lady Margaret, who ouly knew in 
general that tueir union had been post- 
poned by her grand- daughter's indisposi- 
tion; set down to the bashfulne^s of a bride 
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aiid bridegroom, and, to place them at ease, 
began to talk to Lady Emily on indifferent 
topics. At this moment Ediths withacoun« 
tenance as pale as death, muttered^ rather 
than whispered, to Lord Evandale a request 
to speak with him. He offered his arm, 
and supported her into the small anti-room, 
which, as we have noticed before, opened 
from the parlour. He placed her in a chair, 
and, taking one himself, awaited the open* 
ing of the conversation. 

" I am distressed, my Lord," Were the 
first words she wlas able to articulate, and 
those with difficulty ; ** I scarce know 
what I would say, nor how' to speak it/* 

'* If I have any share in occasioning 
your uneasiness/' said Lord Evandale mild- 
ly* '^ you will soon, Edith, be released 
from it." 

** You are determined then, my Lord, to . 
run this desperate course with desperate 
men, in spite of your own better reason- 
in spite of your friends* entrealiefi-~in 
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Spite of the almost inevitable ruin whick 
yawns before you r** . 

** Forgive me, Miss Bellenden ; even 
your solicitude on my account must not 
detain me when my honour calls» My 
horses stand ready saddled, my servants 
are prepared, the signal for rising will be 
given so soon as I reach Kilsythe— If it is 
my fate that calls me, I will not shun n>eet^ 
ing it. It will be something,'^ he said, ta* 
king her hand, ** to die deserving your 
compassion, since I cannot gain your love.** 

*' O, my lord, remain,** said Edith, in a 
tone which went to his heart ; " time may 
explain the strange circumstance which 
has shocked me so much; my agitated 
nerves may recover their trancjuiUity. O 
do not rush on death and ruin ! remain to 
be our prop and stay, and hope every thing 
from time!*' 

^* It is too late, Edith ; and I were most 
ungenerous could I practiseon the warmth 
and kindliness of your feelings towards 
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qfie — I know you cannot love ine ; nervous 
distress^ so strong as to conjure up tlie ap- 
pearance of the dead or absent, indicates 
a predilection too powerful to give way to 
friendship and gratitude alone. But were 
it otherwise, the dye is now cast."* 
r As he spoke thus^ Cuddie burst into the 
roon>, terror and baste in his countenance. 
" O, my Lord, hide yoursel ! they hae be- 
set the outlets o' the house/^ was his first 
exclamation; 

'* They ? Who ?** said Lord Evandale. 

** A party of horse, headed by Basil Oli- 
fant/' answered Cuddie. 

*^ O, hide yourself, my Lord !** echoed 
Edith,, in an agony of terror. 
\ " I will not, by Heaven !" answered 
Lord Evandale. " What right has the vil- 
lain to assail me or stop my passage? I 
will make my way were he backed by a 
regiment ; tell HalUday and Hunter to get 
out the horses-^ And now farewell, Edith." 
^He clasped her in his arms, and kissed her 
tenderly ; then, bursting from his sister, 
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who, with Lady Margaret» endeavoured to 
detain him, rushed out and mounted his 
horse. 

All was in confusion— the women shriek* 
ed and rushed m consternation to the front 
windows of the house, from which they 
could see a small party of horsemen, of 
whom two only seemed soldiers. They 
were on the open ground before Cuddle's 
cottage, at the bottom of the descent from 
the house, and shewed caution in approach- 
ing it, as if uncertain of the strength with* 
in. 

'* He may escape, he may escape," said 
Edith ; " O, would he but take the bye-r 
road ! ' 

But Lord Evandale, determined to face 
a danger wiiich his higlf spirit undervalu* 
ed, commanded his servants to follow him^ 
and rode composedly down the avenue. 
Oki Gudyill ran to arm himself, and Cud- 
die snatched down a gun which was kept 
for the protection of the house, and, al- 
though on foot, followed Lord Evandale. 
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It was in vain his wife, who bad hurried u]> 
an thealariTiy hung by bis skirts^ threaten* 
log him with death by the sword or halter 
for meddling wi' other folk^s matters. 

" Haud your peace, ye b— — / said Cud- 
die, " and that's braid Scotch^ or I wot na 
what is ; is it other folk's matters to see 
Lord Evandale murdered before my face r" 
and down the avenue he marched. But 
considering on the way that he composed 
the whole infantry, as John GudyilLhad 
not appeared, he took his vantage ground 
behind the hedge, hammered his flint, 
cocked his piece, and, taking a long aim 
at Laird Basil, as be was called, stood 
prompt for action. 

As soon as Lord Evandale appeared, 
Olifanl's party spread themselves a liltk*, 
as if preparing to enclose him. Their lead* 
er stood fast, supported by three men, two 
of whom were dragoons, the third in dress 
and appearance a countryman, all well 
armed. But the strong figure, stern fea* 
tu res, and resolved manner of the third 
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attendant, made him seem the most formi- 
dable of the party ; and whoever had be- 
fore seen him could have no difficulty in 
recognizing Balfour of Burley. 

" Follow me/' said Lord Evandale to his 
servants, *^ and if we are forcibly opposed, 
do as I do." He advanced at a hand gal- 
lop towards Olifant, and was in the act of 
demanding why he had thus beset the 
road, when Olifant called out, ** Shoot the 
traitor T and the whole four fired therr ca- 
rabines upon the unfortunate nobleman^.- 
He reeled in the saddle, advanced his hand 
to the holster, and drew a pistol, but, un- 
able to ^discharge it, fell from his horse 
mortally wounded. His servants had pre- 
sented their carabines. Hunter fired at 
random, but Halliday, who was an intre- 
pid fellow, took aim at Inglis, and shot 
him dead on the spot. At the same in- 
stant a shot, from behind the hedge, stilt 
more effectually avenged Lord Evandale, 
for the balls took place in the very midst 
of Basil Olifant's forehead, and stretched 
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him lifeless on the ground. His folio wers, 
astonished at the execution done in so 
short a timei seemed rather disposed to 
$tand inactive, when Burley, whose blood 
was up with the contest, exclaimed, 
V Down with the MidianitesT and attack- 
ed. Halliday sword in hand. At this inr 
stant the clatter of horses' hoofs was heardj 
and a party of horse, rapidly advancing on 
the road from Glasgow, appeared on the 
fatal field. They were foreign dragoons, 
led by the Dutch commandant, Witteii- 
bold, accompanied by Morton and a civil 
magistrate. 

A hasty call to surrender, in the nanvc- 
pf God and King William, was obeyed by 
all except Burley, who turned his horse 
and attempted to escape. Several soldiers 
pursued him by command of their offi-^ 
cer, but being well mounted, only the two 
headmost seemed likely to gain on hinn 
He turned deliberately twice, and dis- 
charging first one of his pistols, and then 
the other, rid hiipself of the one pursuer 
by mortally wounding him, and of the 
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Other by shooting his horse, and then coq« 
tinned his flight to Both well Bridge, where, 
for his misfortune, he found the gates shut 
and guarded. Turning from thence, be 
made for a place where the river' seemed 
passable, and plunged into the stream, the 
bullets from the pistols and carabines of his 
pursuers whizzing around him. Two balls 
took place when he was past the middle of 
the stream, and he felt himself danger- 
ously wounded. He. reined his horse 
round in the midst of the river, and re- 
turned towards the bank he had left, wa- 
ving his hand, as if with the purpose of in- 
timating that he surrendered. The troop- 
ers ceased firing at him accordingly, and 
awaited his return, two of them riding 
a little way into the river to seize and 
disarm him. But it pre&ently appeared 
that his purpose was revenge, not safety. 
As he approached the two soldiers, he col- 
lected his remaining strength, and dischar- 
ged a blow on the head of one, which tum- 
bled him from his horse* The other dra- 
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goon, a strong muscular man, had in the 
meanwhile laid hands on him. Burley, iii 
requital, grasped his throat, as. a dying ti- 
ger seizes his prey, and both losing the 
saddle in the struggle, came headlong into 
the river, and were swept down the stream. 
Tlieir course might be traced by the blood 
which bubbled up to the surface. They 
were twice seen to rise, the Dutchman 
striving to swim, and Burley clinging to 
him in a manner that showed his desire 
that both should perish. Their corpses 
were taken out about a quarter of a mile 
down the river. As Balfour's grasp could 
not have been unclenched without cutting 
off his hands, both were throwi) into a has- 
ty grave, still marked by a rude stone^ and , 
a ruder epitaph,* 



* Gentle reader, I did request of mine honest friend, 
Peter Proudfoot, travelling merchant, known to many 
of this land for his faithful and just dealings, as well in 
muslins and cambrics as in small wares, to procure me, 
on his next peregrinations to that vicinage, a copy of 
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While the soul of this stern enthusiast 
flitted to its accoubt, that of the brave and 
generous Lord Evandale was also released. 
Morton had flung himself from bis horse 
upon perceiving his situation, to render 
his dying friend all the aid in his power. 
He knet^ him, for he pressed his band, and, 
being unable to speak, intimated by signs 
his wish to be conveyed to the house". 
This was done with all the care possible^ 
and he was soon surrounded by his la* 
mcfnting friends. But the clamorous grief 
of Lady Emily was far exceeded in inten- 



the Epitaphion alluded to. And, according to his re- 
port, which I see no ground to discredit, it runneth 
thus: 

Here lyes ane saint to prelates surly, 

Being John Balfour, sometime of Burlej, 

Who stirred up to Tengeance take, 

For Solemn League and Covenant's sake. 

Upon the Magus-Moor, in Pife, 

Did tak James Sharpe the apostate's life ; 

By Dutchman's hands was hacked and shot. 

Then drowned m Clyde near this saam spot. 
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sity by the silent agony of Edith* Uncon- 
scious even of the presence of Morton^ she 
hung over the dying man; nor was she 
aware that fate, who was removing one 
faithful lover^ had restored another as if 
from the grave, until Lord Evandale, ta- 
king their hands in his, pressed them both 
affectionately, united them together, rai- 
sed his face, as if to pray for al)lessing on 
them, and sunk back and expired in the 
next moment* 
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CONCLUSION* 



I HAD determined to waive the task of 
a concluding chapter, leaving to the read- 
er's imagination the arrangements which 
must necessarily take place after Lord 
Evandale!s death. But as I was aware 
that precedents are wanting for a practice 
which might be found convenient, both to 
readers and compilers, I confess myself to 
have been in a considerable dilemma, when 
fortunately I was honoured with an invita* 
tion to drink tea with Miss Martha Busk- 
body, a young lady who has carried on the 
profession of mantua- making at Gander- 
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^^h| and m t^ sfeighbourhood, witli 
^eat siiccesSy for about forty years.-r^ 
Knowing her taste for narratives of tfaiy 
de^ription^ I requeated her to look over 
the loose sheets the morning before I waitr 
^ on ber, and enlighten me by the exr 
perience w:hi€h she must have acquired ia 
reading through the whcrf^ stock of three 
circulating libraries id. Gandercleugb and 
the two next market- towns. When, with 
a palpitating heart, I appear^ before her 
ia the e¥€&iig» I foaiuil: her mnifh disposed 
to be eompiliaieiilary. 

^' I have not been more affiected,^ said 
she> wiping the glasses of her spectaclef^ 
<* by any hoveli excepting the Talc of Jiem'» 
my and Jenny Jessamys which is indeedl 
pathos itself; bu»t yoar plan of omitting a 
formal conclusion will never d<x Yoa 
nUay be as harrowing to our nerves as you 
will in t^e oourse of your 8tory> but, unless 
you had the genius of the author of Julia 
4e Roubign^ never let the end be altoge^ 

VOL. IV. r 
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ther overclouded. Let us see a glimpse of 
sunshine in the last chapter ; it is quite es^ 
sential." 

** Nothing would be more easy for me^ 
tnadam, than to comply with yourinjum^ 
tions; for, in truthi the parties in whom 
you have had the goodness to be interest*^ 
ed, did live long and happily, and begot 
sons and daughters.'" 

i *^ It is unnecessary, sir/' she said, with a 
slight nod of reprimand, ^^ to be pi^ticular 
concerning their matrimoniail comfbrts«-— 
But what is your objection to let us have, 
in a general way». a glimpse of their future 
felicity ?'* . 

' " Really, madam, you must be aware, 
ithat every volume of a narrative turns less 
and less interesting as the author draws to 
a conclusion, just like your tea, which, 
though excellent hyson, is necessarily 
weaker and more insipid in the last cup. 
Now, as 1 think the one is by no means im- 
proved by the luscious lump of half-dissol- 
ycd sugar usually found at the bottom of 

10 
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it, 80 I think a history, growing already va- 
pid, is but dully crutched up by a detail of 
circumstances which every reader must 
have anticipatedi even though the author 
exhaust on them every flowery epithet in 
the language." 

** This will not do, Mr Pattieson," contir 
nued the lady ; . ^* you have, as I may say, 
basted up your first story very hastily and 
clumsily at the conclusion; and| in my 
trade, I would have cuffed the youngest 
apprentice who had put such a horrid and 
bungled spot of work out o her bana.--' 
And if you do not redeem thi^ gross error by 
telling us all about the marriage of Morton 
and Edith, and what became of the other 
personages of the story, from Lady Marga*r 
ret down to Goose-Gibbie, I apprize you, 
that you will not be held to have accom- 
plished your task handsomely/' 

" Well, madam,'* I replied, ** my mate 
rials are so ample, that I think I can satis- 
fy your curiosity, unless it descend to very 
minute circumstances indeed." 
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''Firsts then," said sbci ^'for that 19 
most essential,-^Did Lady Margaret get 
back her fortune and l>er castle ?'' 

** She did, madam, and in the easiest 
Iray imaginable, as heir, aamelyy to her 
worthy cousin, Basil Olifant, who died 
without a will ; and thus, i^ his death, not 
only restored, but even aiigmeiited*^ th6 
fortune of her, whom, during his life, her 
had pursued with the most inveterate ma* 
lice. John Gudyill, reinstated in hia dig- 
nity^ was more important than ever ; and 
Cuddie, with rapturous delight, entered up- 
on the cultivation of the maihs ofTiHietur 
diem, and the occupation of his original 
cottage. But, with the shrewd caution of 
his ebaracter, he was never heard to boast of 
having fired the lucky shot which repos- 
sessed his lady and himself in their original 
habitations. * After aV he said to Jenny, 
who was his only confidante, * he was my 
Leddy's cousin, and a grand gentleman; 
and though he was acting again the law, 
as I understand, for he ne*er shewed ony 
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wafranti or required Lord Evandale to sur- 
render^ and though I mind killing him nae 
mair than I wad do a muir-cock| yet it is 
as weel to keep, a calm sough about it/ He 
not only did so, but ingeniously enough 
countenanced a report that old Gudyill 
had done the deed^ which was worth many 
a gill of brandy to him from the old but- 
ler, who, far different in disposition from 
Cuddie, was much more inclined to exagge- 
rate than suppress his exploits of manhood. 
The blind widow was provided for in the 
most comfortable manner, as well as th« 
little guide to the Linn ; and**— — 

^^ But what is all this to the marriage — 
the. marriage of the principal personages ?** 
interrupted Miss Buskbody^ impatiently 
tapping her snuff-box. 

'^ The marriage of Morton and Miss Bel- 
lenden was delayed for several months, as 
both went into deep mourning on account 
of Lord £vandale's death. They were then 
wedded/ 

^' I hope, not without. Lady Margaret's 

P2 
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consent, sir ? I love books which teach a 
proper deference in yoiing persons to their 
parents. In a novel they may fall in love 
without their countenance, because it w 
<;ssential to the necessary intricacy of the 
story, but they must always have the be-i^ 
nefit of their countenance a:t last. Etes 
old Delville received Cecilia, though tht 
daughter of a man of low birth.-' 

^* And even so, madam. Lady Margaret 
^as prevailed on to countenance Morton, al^ 
though the old Covenanter, his father,^tuck 
sorely with her for some time; Edith was 
her only hope, and she wished to see heir 
happy ; Morton, or Melville Morton, as 
he was more generally called, stood so 
high in the reputation of the world, and 
was in every other respect such an eligfi- 
ble match, that she put her prejudice 
aside, and consoled herself with therecoK 
lection, that marriage went by destiny, as 
was observed to her, she said, by his most 
Sacred Majesty, Charles the Second of 
happy memory, when she shewed him the 
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portrait of her grandfather Fergus, third 
Earl of Tor wood, the handsomest man of 
his time, and that of Countess Jane, his 
second lady, who bad a bump-back and 
only one eye. Tbis was his Majesty's ob^ 
servation, she saM, on one remarkable 
morning when he deigned to take his dis^^ 
June 

^* Nay," said Miss Buskbody, again iu« 
terrupting me, ^* if she bring such autbo* 
rity to countenance her acquiescing in a 
misalliance, there was no more to be said.— r 
And what becan>c of old Mrs What's her 
liame, the housekeeper?'* 

" Mrs Wilson, madam,** answered I{ 
^ she was perhaps the happiest of the 
party; for once a year, and not oftener^ 
Mr and Mrs Melville Morton dined iii the 
great wainscotted-chamber in solemn state^ 
the hangings being all displayed, the car- 
pet laid down, and the huge brass-candle^ 
isticks set on the table, stuck round with 
leaves of laurel. The preparing the room 
for this yearly festival employed her mind 



544 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

for six months before it catne about^ and 
the putting matters to rights occupied 
her the other six^ so that a siiigle day of 
rejoicing found her business for all the 
year round.** 

^ And Niel Blane ?•• 

** Lived to a good old age, drank ale 
and brandy with guests of all persuasions,, 
played whig or Jacobite tunes as best 
pleased his customers^ and died worth as 
much money as married Jenny to a cock- 
laird. I hope, ma'am, you. have no other 
enquiries to make, for really** 

** Goose - G ibbie, si r — Goose - Gibbie, 
whose ministry was fraught with such con-, 
sequences to the personages of the narra- 
tive?" 

" Consider, my dear Miss Buskbody,*' 
(I beg pardon for the familiarity,) — *' but 
pray consider even the. memory of the re- 
nowned Scheherazade, that Empress of 
Tale-tellers, could not preserve every cir- 
cumstance. I am not quite positive as to 
the fate of Goose-GibbiCi but am inclined 
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to think him the same with one Gilbert 
Dudden, alias Calf-Gibbie, who was whip- 
ped through Hamilton for stealing poul* 
try.'* 

Miss Buskbody now placed her left 
foot on the fender, crossed her right leg 
over her knee, lay back on the chair, and 
looked towards the ceiling. When I ob- 
served her assume this contemplative moodji 
I concluded she was studying some far-^ 
ther cross-examination, and therefore took 
my hat and wished her a hasty good« 
night» ere the Demoii of Criticism had sup-* 
plied her with any more queries. In like 
manner, gentle Reader, returning you my 
thalifks for the patience which has conduct- 
ed you thus far, I take the liberty to with- 
draw myself from you for the present 



THE END. 
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It was mine earnesfc.wish. most courteoua 
Reader, that the '' Tales of my Landlord'' 
should have reached thine hands in one 

9 

entire succession of tomes, or volumes. 
But as I seint some few more manuscript 
quires, containing the continuation of 
these most pleasant narratives, I was ap- 
prised^ somewhat unceremoniously, by my 
publisher, that he did not approve of no:, 
vels (as he injuriously called these real his^ 
tories) extending beyond four volumes, 
and, if I did not agree to the first four being 
published separately, he threatened to de- 
cline the article (O, ignorance! as if the 
vernacular article of our mother English 
were capable of declension 1) Whereupon^ 
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somewhat moved by his remonstrances, and 
more by heaiq^ charges for print and pa- 
per, which he stated to have been already 
incurred, I have resolved that these four 
volumes shall be the heralds or.avant* 
couriers of the Tales which are yet in my 
possession, nothing doubting that they 
will be eagerly devoured, and the remain- 
der anxiously demanded, by the unani- 
mous voice of a discerning public. I rest, 
esteemed Reader, thine as thou shalt con- 
strue me, 

Jedepiah Cleishbotham. 

Gandereleughy Nov. 15> 181(i. 
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